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Impeachment a Reality. 


Tue old contest between the King and the 
Commons, the one against the many—the 


President against the Representatives of 


the People—has taken a new, and what is 
likely to prove, so far as the United States 
are concerned, a final phase. The Presi- 
dent has been formally impeached of ‘high 
crimes and misdemeanors,” and will soon 
be put on trial before the Senate, in its 
judicial capacity, as provided in the Constitu- 
tion. What the result will be it is impossible 
to predict ; but there can be no doubié that the 
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Wilson, of Iowa. dulian, of Lodiana. 


THE HOUSE COMMITTEE DRAYTING ARTICLES OF IMPEACHMENT, 


trial will be fairly conducted, and that the 


decision, whatever it may be, will be rendered 
in such a way as to command the assent and 
respect of the country. 

The attempts to impeach the President 


| hitherto have tailed, not from any lack of 
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conviction in the impeaching power, which is 
the House of Representatives, that he was 
deliberately and willfully endeavoring to set 
aside and nullify the laws, which it is not his 
right nor prerogative to revise, but because 
there was no specific act, or acts of his so clearly 
violative of the Constitution and laws as to 
sustain an action of impeachment. His as- 
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sumption of power in proceeding to reorganize 
the rebel States after his own fashion, with no 
reference to the co-ordinate branches of Gov- 
ernment, an act clearly impeachible, was 
allowed to pass as one of inadvertnace or 
misconception, and was so far condoned by 
Congress, the only legitimate power in the 
premises, that impeachment was hardly re- 
garded as justifiable. Morally he no doubt 
deserved impeachment for his dereliction of 
duty in not carrying out in their letter and 
intent the Reconstruction Laws of Congress, 
thereby keeping the country in turmoil, and 
the lately rebel States in disorganization. 
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He deserved impeachment for his distinct 
threats, in his last annual Message, to oppose 
force to the acts of the Congress of the people, 
in certain eventualities, 

But, as we said before, his acts had not been 
of that clearly overt character necessary to 
sustain the grave and supreme measure of im- 
peachment—which, if sustained before the 
court competent to determine it, must result 
in his deposition from office, and his disquali- 
fication for holding any position hereafter, 
under the government. That overt act he 
finally committed when he removed, or under- 
took to remove, the Secretary of War, and to 
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appoint another ad interim. Not alone be- 
cause such action was in violation of the 
Tenure of Office Law, the validity of which 
he had himself recognized by acting under it, 
but because it was taken while the Senate was 
ia session, in violation both of the Constitution 
and the laws. The President may remove and 
appoint when the Senate is not in session, but 
the concurrence of the Senate on reassembling 
is necessary to make the appointment valid. 
He oan make no officers to act in the unknown 
“ad interim” capacity ; for if he could, what 
is there to prevent him from removing every 
officer under the Government, and giving all the 
powers of the nation into the hands of ‘‘ad 
interim” creatures of his own, to be wielded at 
his will? 

With all his cunning, the President at last 
broke the letter, as he had, in a hundred in- 
stances, violated the spirit and disregarded the 
purposes of the laws it was his simple duty to 
carry out, however much conflicting with his 
own views of right and expediency. The Pre- 
sident is in no sense the judge of the con- 
stitutionality of the acts of Congress that have, 
‘in due form, become laws. He cannot break 
them, whether undor pretext of testing their 
constitutionality or otherwise, without laying 
himself open to impeachment and deposition. 
His motives, good or bad, cannot enter into 
the question, or qualify the crime, which con- 
sists in this: That the President, a purely 
Rrecutive officer, violates the laws which, under 
the Constitution and his oath, he is bound to obey 
and enforce. Taking the responsibility, he 
must take the consequences. 

It is immaterial if the specific law which the 
President assumes to set aside is one vital or 
not ; forif he can set aside and disregard the 
most trivial law, he can equally violate the most 
important. 

There is little doubt that Mr. Johnson, in 
his blindness and rage, long ago contemplated 
a kind of Napoleonic or Cromwellian coup- 
d Etat, forgetting that he is neither a Cromwell 
or Napoleon, that this is the 19th century, and 
that the country is neither England nor 
France. His threats more or less distinct of 
something of the kind, the people regarded 
witlt slight attention as the utterances of an in- 
discreet and excitable man, unfortunate in his 
habite. But the attempts to suborn the army 
which he has lately made, afford too clear an 
indication of his sinister purposes. Meade 
failed him. Grant, branding him with false- 
hood, refused to be his tool in treason. Sher- 
man, brave, ambitious, and impulsive, re- 
coiled from the remotest association with the 
meditated crime. Even Emory shrunk from 
complicity. Only one poor old man was weak 
enough to lend himself to the President's 
schemes, and it is no doubt true that he never 
fully comprehended their scope and object. At 
least it is charitable to think so. 

Whether the distinct evidences of a con- 
spiracy or purpose on the part of the Presi- 
dent such as we have indicated shall appear in 
the process of impeachment, remains to be 
seen ; but in any case, the language and acts 
of Mr. Johnson have justified the suspicion of 
a dark and sinister design on his part, in the 
minds of observing and thinking men. 

The first stages in impeachment have passed 
off, exciting much interest from their novelty, 
but without seriously disturbing the National 
equanimity. A few impulsive Governors made 
themselves absurd by tenders of soldiers to 
support Congress in the exercise of its indis- 
putable powers, just as if the threats of a few 
rebel ———o unhung rioters, and 
blatant bounty-jumpers, still outside the pen- 
itentiary, were anything more than ‘sound 
and fury, signifying nothing.” 

The P. esident has been regularly impeachcd; 
he will be tried with the same regularity; and 
i sed convicted, will vacate the Presi- 

ce and mansion at the same time 
without riot or revolution. In sixty days 
thereafter he will have as completely disap- 
peared from public view, and be as completely 
removed from public interest, as Mr. Pierce 
or Mr. Fillmore, or even the Ven. Pub. Func. 
himself. 





Tae most wretchedly comic, not to say sicken- 
ing on what is called “ shooting,” took 
place on the occasion of the visit of the Emperor 
of Austria to him of France last autumn, when all 
hands went down to the woods of Compiégne and 
Pierreford “‘to shoot.” The Court Jenkins has 
just published his “ authentic ——— At eleven 
o’clock on the appointed day, nineteen shooters 
arrived at the scene of action in a series of chars- 

The Austrians were in violet 
velvet, with precious stones for buttons. The 
nineteen shooters were divided into two parties— 
the Emperor’s —y consisting of ten, and the 
other party of nine individuals. The beaters and 
loaders amounted in number to two hundred and 


left off at sharp four. Within this 
of 3,829 head were massac: where- 

600 head fell before the Emperor of Austria’s, 
before the Emperor Napoleon's 
the sum total killed, 1, were 
time for lunch and other 
be seen that in e sixty 
game 


head 
must have fallen. When it is understoo1 that 
ihere is about as much “‘ game” in barn-yard 


fowls as in pespaania, the “sport” will be better 
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Notice. 

The public will be gratified to learn, as we are to 
announce, that the Hon. N. P. Banxs will 
contribute to the columns of Frank Lesite’s 
In.ustnatTep NewspaPer a Series of Original 
Articles written expressly for this paper. 
In enrolling this distinguished statesman and 
soldier among our contributors, we are con- 
vinced that the American people will appreciate 
his efforts in literature as they have his brilliant 
services in the field and in legislative halls 








Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper— 
The Close of Volume XXV. 


Wir this number we close Volume XXV. of 
Frank Lesuie’s Innustratep Newsrarer. We 
can look back with satisfaction over the record of 
our efforts in the field of Ilustrated Journalism 
during the past year, with the pleasant con- 
sciousness that the public have liberally 
responded with their patronage and approba- 
tion. Our endeavors to create a popular taste 
for art in this country have been so highly 
successful as to afford ample encouragement 
for the future, and we can safely promise, in 
view of the abundant resources at our com- 
mand, that the next Volume will more firmly 
establish the position of the paper as the best 
and most popular Illustrated Periodical in this 
country, and as unsurpassed by any similaz 
publication in the world. 

In our recent publication of the beautiful 
picture of the ‘‘Fisuznman’s Paripz,” we 
fairly entered into competition with the London 
Illustrated News in a field where it boasted 
an unapproachable supremacy, and even in 
that specialty our superiority is acknowledged. 
But the secret of our success is in the fact 
that our illustrations are truthful pictures of 
passing events, presenting from week to week 
a pictorial record of everything that is in- 
teresting to the public. At the same time the 
literary attractions of our columns are en- 
hanced by the contributions of the most cele- 
brated authors of the day, and open to all 
classes of society an unobjectionable sphere of 
entertainment and instruction. 

And now, in the thirteenth year of the 
existence of Frank Lesum’s I. ustratep 
NEwsPaPER, we close one Volume only to open 
another that shall be a still more acceptable 
and, we are confident, successful applicant for 
popular favor. We close the Volume in the 
midst of great public excitement and anxiety 
upon questions involving the national welfare ; 
and we are ready to challenge criticism upon 
this number as a fair evidence of our ability 
to keep pace with the times, and to picture the 
events that are of immediate and paramount 
interest to the public. 








Coercion of Labor. 


Ir there be one thing more repellant to 
American pride, or offensive to American man- 
hood, than another, it is the presumption of 
men, who happen to stand in the position of 
employers, to dictate the opinions and influence 
the political action of their employés. Itis the 
great glory of our institutions that they give 
to every man a share and voice in the govern- 





ment, to be used by him to the best of his 
| intelligence, and conscientiously for the general 

good. The opinions of no man are proper sub- 
jects for the revision of another, except through 
| argument, and appeals to reason and patriot- 
| ism ; and whoever resorts to other means, to 
direct coercion or to intimidation in any 
form, is a traitor to republican institutions, 
a disgrace to the name of American, and should 
meet the indignant rebuke of all good citizena, 
and especially of the class of men over whom 


easy | he may attempt to tyranrize. 


Generally arrogant, purse-proud, and dicta- 
torial, capitalists who attempt to coerce their 
employés have decency enough, or sufficient 
regard for public opinion, to exert their power 
quietly and privately. But there is occasion- 
ally one shameless enough *o blazon his abuse 
of his position, and to tell the working-men in 
his employ, openly, that they shall have no judg- 
ment of their own, that they shall not exercise 








their rights as American citizens, which they 
have crossed the ocean to obtain, or fought to 
secure, except in obedience to his autocratic 
will. Such men, happily, are not numerous, 
and it is the duty of good citizens to put the 
seal of their reprobation on them when they 
do appear. 

The most barefaced of this class is one John 
Hecker of this city, 2 man who, we believe, 
has hitherto stood in good repute, but who 
has now put himself beyond public respect, 
by a printed manifesto, in which he declares 
that he will employ no man who does not ac- 
cept his views of public affairs, and who will 
not act with him in carrying out a certain pro- 
gramme of action. He leaves nothing to his 
employés, of whom itis said he has several 
hundred, but blind sabmission to his will in 
matters concerning their sense of independ- 
ence and public duty. He says in effect : 
‘‘Submit yourselves to me, soul as well as 
body, or I will turn you out in the streets, in 
the height of a rigorous winter, to find work 
elsewhere, or beg or starve. This is the pen- 
alty I will visit on you for your presumption 
in differing on the questions of the day, from 
me, the immaculate and all-wise John Hecker!” 

We quote a single paragraph from the in- 
famous manifesto of this man, to show our 
readers that we do not arraign and hold him 
up to public reprobation without reason : 


‘And I hereby declare that I will retain no man in my 
em who su the fanatical party which is 
now dominantin our national councils; that I will have 
no wntercourse whatsoever with any man who will not up- 
hold the President of the United States in this fearful juno- 
ture; and, in the event of impeachment, I call upon all 
citizens whose sentiments accord with my own, to 
make public their views, and unite as a Vigilance Com- 
mittee in his support, and resolve never to yield until 
our constitutional rights are secured.” . 

We have no doubt Mr. Hecker is honest in 
his views of affairs, and he has certainly the 
right of holding intercourse with such people 
as may accept the doubtful honor of his asso- 
ciation, but he has no right to threaten or 
punish men, as honest and earnest probably 
as himself, even if they are workmen, for en- 
tertaining different opinions. ‘'yranny is as 
offensive in a small tyrant as in a great one, 
and to be reprobated and repelled in one case 
as well as in the other. 

We are glad that Mr. Hecker has been 
sternly reproved by one of our leading citizens, 
distinguished for his philanthropy and public 
spirit, and for his steady and unselfish devo- 
tion to the rights and dignity of labor. We 
mean Mr. John W. Farmer, who writes to the 
daily journals as follows : 

“Tam worth dollars enough to secure my bread and 
butter for hfe, but I wiil give all to sustain the repre- 
tatives of the people—I mean the Congress of the 
United States; and I will not discharge any man, or de- 
prive him of his bread and butter, if he happens to 
differ with me as to how the Government should be 
conducted, or on any political matter; but I will part 
with all I have in the world to support life, to perpetu- 


ate this, our beloved country—the only country in the 
world where a man can be a man, if he chooses to be.”’ 








City Railways—A New Method of Laying 


Them. 

Tue rails laid down for the city horse- 
cars in New York are the clumsiest and most 
inconvenient things of the sort in use in this 
country. 

They not only obstruct general travel by 
catching the wheels of vehicles in their 
grooves, making it hard to turn off at a given 
point, straining axles, and wearing rims and 
tires, but they are easily clogged with snow 
and ice, and apt to give the car-wheels the 
slip at corners and turns generally. 

In nearly all other cities a broad flat rai 
with a single flange on the outside edge is 
used, and is infinitely better in every respect 
than the groove rail of thie city. But a still 
better plan, perhaps, has been adopted in 
Paris, where the American system of city 
horse-cars has lately been introduced. This 
plan is to lay two broad and perfectly flat 
rails level with the pavement for the cars to run 
upon, with a small, narrow, deeply grooved 
sunken rail in the centre of the track, as a 
guide in which a wheel geared under the car 
—something after the manner of the veloci- 
pede—runs and keeps the conveyance steadily 
on the flat side rails. 

This arrangement leaves the street absolutely 
unobstructed and perfectly smooth and free to 
every species of vehicular travel. The flat 
rails, being laid in shallow grooves level with 
the pave nent, offer of course no catch or im- 
pediment to the ordinary wheel, while the 
central guide-rail is so slender and narrowly 
set that no wheel except that specially de- 
signed for the purpose can in any way become 
entangled in it. 

The only apparent objection that can be 
urged against this plan is the additional ex- 
pense of a third rail. This, however, is not 
very great, as the centre rail is light; but 
even if it was great, the additional convenience, 
comfort, speed and safety obtained would 
more than compensate for the outlay. Many 
of the tracks in this city are in a bad condi- 
tion, the rails broken and worn to such a 
degree as to make their replacement a proxi- 
mate necsssity. Why, then, should not some 
one of these routes, at all events, try the 
French improvement? 





The Proposed Boat-Race on the Rhine. 


Some time ago an evening paper announced’ 
that the project of afi international boat-race 
was again on the carpet. A Boston news- 
paper has since published an article on the 
subject, in which it is asserted that certain 
boating men of Harvard University have chal- 
lenged the University eight of Uxford to row 
a match race in neutral water, and that the 
challenge has been accepted, under two condi- 
tions. These are: that the race shall be 
“straight,” and that both boats shall carry 
coxswains. Our champions have readily ac- 
ceded to the first condition, but the second! 
gives them pause. They have written another 
letter, proposing that each crew shall be al- 
lowed to decide whether they will take along: 
& coxswain or not. 

The idea of a boat-race between English and’ 
American undergraduates was conceived last 
spring. After a great deal of consultation 
among the boating magnates of Yale and Har- 
vard, a subscription book was opened in Bos- 
ton. It was then intended that the race should 
be rowed on the Seine at some time before the 
close of the Exhibition. But there were lions 
in the path. There would have been no trow 
ble in obtaining all the money needed, but 
several of the best oarsmen who have ever left™ 
New Haven and Cambridge decided that they 
could not take places on the crew, and it was 
ascertained that the American boat cor\l not 
be entered for the race, except under unfavor- 
able conditions. So the project was reluct- 
autly given up. 

That it has been revived does not surprise 
us in the least. Americans, especially Ameri-- 
cans of from eighteen to twenty-five years, do 
not love to be thwarted, are tenacious of any 
purpose which they have once entertained, 
and have a curious dexterity in clearmg away 
obstacles. The race will come off ; if not this 
year, then the next, or the next after, The 
American crew will, quite likely, be baxten. 
They will row at a disadvantage. The Dni- 
versity races in this country have always bean 
rowed in six-oared shells; this Rhine race ia 
to be rowed in eight-oared shells. Our races 
have always been to a certain point and back 
again to the starting-point ; in the proposed 
race there will be no homestretch. Probably, 
also, our crew will ultimately consent to en- 
cumber their boat with a coxswain. Then » 
great many people think that, making all allow- 
ance for the effect of the omne ignotum princi- 
ple, the English boys are in better training, 
excel ours in muscle and oarsmanship, and 
even under less favorable conditions would 
be the winners in a match race. 

For all that, we say, let the race come off. 
If our champions are fortunate, so much the 
better ; if they are worsted, the defeat will do 
them good, by humbling their pride and in 
other ways ; and in any case will give a fresh 
and needed impulse to boating in this coune 
try. It will also bring the English and Ame 
rican Universities nearer together ; toning up 
the feeling of our undergraduates a little nearer 
to the true University pitch, and fixing the 
names of Harvard and Yale in the English 
memory. It is for these reasons that we be- 
stow our invaluable approbation and sympathy 
upon the young gentlemen who have exerted 
themselves to make up this race. 








Things of Interest. 

Tue debt of France under the Empire, that is 
to say since the accession of Louis Napoleon, has 
increased by the sum of $650,000,000.—A new 
bill “‘ regulating the Press,” is before the French 
Chambers, originating, of course, with the Gov- 
ernment. Under it any journal may be fined for 
publishing any paragraph the Government may 
choose to prosecute. The lowest fine, with custs, 
will be $2,400. Under the present law a daily 
newspaper having 45,000 circulation is obliged to 
pay a tax of $200,000 a year. The New York 
Herald, if published in Paris, would have to pay 
half a million of dollars a year on its present cir- 
culation.——Mr. Sullivan, editor of the Jrish 
Nation (Dublin), has been prosecuted by the 
British Government, for a caricature representing 
Britannia whipping Fenians. The cut is called 
“ Seditious.”.———Prince Humbert, heir-apparent 
of the crown of Italy, it is stated, is to marry his 
cousin, the Princess Margherita, Duchess of 
Genoa. The event is fixed for April next, and has 
been formally announced to the Italian Chambers. 
The bride is but just sixteen, but “ graceful and 
intelligent”—like all princesses—and the marriage 
appears to give unqnalifiea satisfaction in Italy. 
The maich appears to have been somewhat hur- 
ried by the king, and there is a rumor in Florence, 
probably quite unfounded, that on its completion 
Victor Emanuel will abdicate the throne.——Train 
demands half a million dollars damages from the 
British Government, for his two days’ detention in 
Cork. He avers that his imprisonment was a seri- 
ousinjury tohiscredit and financial reputation, and 
a great pecuniary loss, “‘ some negotiations having 
already been put into other hands.” If two days 
are worth $500,000 to Mr. Train, a year i: worth 
$180,000,000 to Mr. Train, and all the insurance 
offices in the world would never undertake to in- 
sure jointly Mr. Train’s invaluable life for what it 
is really worth. Fifteen years of Mr, Train would 
more than extinguish the National Debt. The 
imagination reels before Mr. Train’s sublime 
pecuniary measures of his own importance.--— 

has made a demonstration in lavor 
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of science and literature which is worth recordiag, 
the city authorities having unanimously resolved 
to ask the Legislature of the State to an 
open space of ground, the site of the old water- 
works, on which to concentrate their leading in- 
stitutions, Should the grant be obtained, it is 
Proposed to erect suitable buildings for the at 
commoiation of the American Philosophical 
Bociety, the Philadelphia Academy of Natural 
Sciences, the Franklin Institute, the Phila- 
delphia Library, the Loganian Library, and 
the School of Design. This is an atbitious 
scheme; but if properly carried out, it would 
tend to promote science, literature, and art. 
——Hitherto marriages in Mexico have not been 
considered “respectable” unless performed in 
the face of the Church, and by a priest, although 
under the Republic civil contracts of marriage 
have always been held to be legal. Now the 
tide seems to be setting the other way, and 
mot only are there more marriages than ever by 
the civil law, without any ecclesiastical ceremony, 
but couples who have been married by the 
Church, and have lived together for years under 
the sanction of that union, are now being married 
over again by the civil magistrates, to the great 
scandal and wrath of the priesthood, who have 
lately taken great pains to proclaim from their 
pulpits that marriage by the civil law is contrary 
to religion and to good morals.—A hundred years 
ago there were three thousand six hundred In- 
dians in Massachusetts ; 10-day there are only one 
thousand six hundred and ten persons, who com- 
me three hundred and seventy-six families. Mr. 

arle, the authority on these subjects, says that 
of all these persons it is safe to announce there 
is not one of unmixed Indian blood. Nine 
thousand five hundred persons, of whom twenty- 
four thousand were women, were committed to 
the two state prisons, the twenty jails, the six- 
teen houses of correction, and one house of in- 
dustry, in Massachusetts last year. About three 
thoasand nine hundred of this number had been 
previously imprisoned. Three-fourths of the 
whole number were of foreign parentage, and 
more than fifty-six per cent. were born abroad. 
——A mammoth ridged sea-turtle, seven feet 
seven inches long, nine feet four inches across, 
and weighing nearly eight hundred pounds, is on 
exhibition in Hartford. It was captured by a 
gentloman off Long Island in September, and is 
the only one of the kind ever seen in this country. 
It is a native of the Antarctic Ocean, and it isa 
matter of wonder how it came to this part of the 
globe.——Books to the invoiced value of $880,915 
were last year sent from England to the United 
States——Kirke White, the poet, who died of 
review, is to have a monument erected to his 
memory in Nottingham, England, his birth- 
place.——-The loss of property by fire in the 
United States during the year just closed 
amounted to $36,905,000. In 1866 it was over 
$66,000,000, and 1865 over $43,000,000. These two 
years include an amount of loss by fire very 
nearly equal to the aggregate destruction of the 
nine previous years; that is from 1856 to 1864. 
-——Lucien Bonaparte, who is the nominee of the 
Emperor of the French for a cardinal’s hat, with 
reference to the chair of the Pope, is described 
as “‘a pale, dark-browed, silent, Italan priest, 
believed to be very clerical..——The Pope has 
issued an order commanding the Roman ladies to 
cover tteir necks and cut off their chignons, and 
80 on, when they go to church, 





“Papa's Wise Dogs” is the title of a pleasant 
fittle book just published in London, in which is 
the following story of ‘‘ Fan’s” humorous ruse to 
evade punishment for her escapades with 
“* pariah ” dogs, that is, dogs of the lowest caste 
in India, which run wild without any particular 
master. Papa, attempted to interdict this social 
intercourse, but Fan had more catholic views 
holding @ theory of canine liberty, equality, an 
fraternity, 60 she continued to consort with the 
pariah dogs, and to evade her master’s wrath by 
the following stroke of playful humor: 


“The ds belonging to my house were sur- 
rounded a hedge ot cactus, or prickly pear, with « 
curious many-pronged thurn, which it shed all about its 
neighborhood, Fan used constantly to get these thorns 
into her -, and if, when I was out riding, I saw her 
limping, I dismounted and took out the thorn. She 
waited wita her paw up for me to extract it, and always 

es Keg ath old Fan!” on these «ccas‘ons, 
also es t of aiter pariah 
that is to say, dogs without at gtlloues owner, wh 
infest all tue ty A im India, and being usually very 
much knocked about, and not kindly used, always 
expect bad treatment, and are therefore often savage 
and ill-empered, ‘Are they wise dogs?’ ‘Y¥.s, I be- 
Neve all dogs are; and I have known many cases of 
sagacity among these. For «xampié, they will hunt 
dee. of their own accord in packs, and will purposely 
drive the deer they have selected to a tank or pond, and 
as goon as che ) yd beast has taken the water, a portion 
of the pack will go round and watch tor his landing. 
Bat, to r-turn to Fan. To cure her of running atter 
h dogs, I used, if she did so when I was riding, to 
d smount, and give her a cut with my whip; not very 
hard, you know, but enough to show her she was 
naughty. One day, Fa: set off aiter a sour-looking 
pariab. I called, but Miss Fan was too intent on her 
chase to take any notice for some time. at last 
she did stop, I got off my horse and walked up to her, 
very deli ¥, whip in hand. As I got near her she 
lifted up one foot and went very lame, looking u 
ee Seay Pe if she was iv great pain. t 
ht no more of flogging her, but called out: ‘ Poor 
a dog, ba y-y SF, 3 foot? ButasI 
barking end pesttively laughing with rine ot 
an ing ‘ at 
ha’ taken me in, and changed her punishment into 
. ng.’ iid 

That Fan did not mean it as 8 serious deception, 
buv as a pleasant joke, we may infer with some 
certainty from the following repetition of this 
ruse. Fan had been with her master in his 
palanquin, but he had turned her out for a run 
through a shady part of the journey where there 
were trees : 


“ Presently I looked out, and found that we hed left 

Fan was toiling 
palanquin, looking very with hep ton > hanging ios 

° ° er tongue 

out of ber mouth. I ed her for a little as she 
trudged along, when she suddenly saw me, and imme- 
diately lifted up her foot, and up in a very 
melancholy manner, became so lame tbal-sbe conld 
hardly walk, 1 called out; ‘You olf fol, Fanj’ and 


> 


Ix England it is the duty of the Registrar- 

General to report annually a list of the religious 

sects, or societies existing in the 

country, with such statistics as he can collect con- 

cerning them. Below is a list of denominations 
certified by him : 


Lutheran, German 
Greek Catholic, Hallemjuh Band, In dents, Inde- 

t ious Reformers, Independent Unionists, 

ites, Jews, Latter Day Sainta, Methodist Episco- 
ee Modern —_~——— Mormons, New Connexion of 
Baptists, Origiual Gonnerion of Wesievans, Plymouth 

nnexion ans, ou 

Brethren, Peculiar Peop! oa in 
England, Primitive Methodists, P: ists, Pro- 
testants kdhering to the Articles of the Church of 
England 1 to 18, inclusive, but rej 


or enaD ve 
Refuge Methodists, Reform Free Church of 
Method: 
Sandemanians, _—— co — 
Separatists (Protestant) Seven ay 
Baptiste, Swedenborgiane, Testimony ngregational 
Church, Trini me Unitarians, 
Unitarian Christian, United Chris Church, United 
Free Methodist Church, United Brethren of Moravians, 


United Unitarian Baptiste, Welsh Calvin- 
istic Meth: Welsh Free Presbyterians, Wes! 
Methodist , Wesleyan Reformers, and Wes- 
leyan Reform Glory Band. 





— 


Tue following beautiful lines were suggested 
by the picture of “‘ The Fisherman’s Pride,” which was 
recentiy published as a supplement to this paper. The 
poetry is worthy of the picture, the picture of the 
poetry. The work of the artist is naturally an inspira. 
tion to the poet, as the work of the poet is an inspira- 
tion to the artist. It is our privilege to regard these 
verses as eloquent testimony of the merits of the fine 

ot chromographic printing that we have 
introduced to the American public. 


Here, by the fiashing ocean sands, 
A mn with ner bans stands— 


» glowing tints of rustic wealth 
Flush cheek und brow with rcsy health. 

In tender eye and rounding b: east, 

All the f mother stands expressed; 
And seems to say, with love divine, 
“We wait you here, O husbind mine!” 

the purple lines of light, 

in night, 


with ot : ng sight, fight, 
wheels, in gorgeous 
The glorious sun, 
But what to her are clouds of go! 
Witb burning fringe and amber told? 
Soft draperies of mist unrolled 
Refulgent tissues stretching far 
Hiding the beams of evening's star? 
She looks tor one— 
The fervor of whose loving eye 
She sees reflected in her boy: 
Looxs for the boat that t’ward the shore 
Bounds to the strong, impulsive oar. 
O sunset, you are wondrous fair! 
You flood with wealth the arch above 





But what is gold or jewel rare 
like s mother’s love? 


Major-General George A. McCall died at bis residence 
near West Chester, Pa., on the 25th ult., in the 66th 
year of hisage. He graduated at West Point in 1822, 
and served with distinction in the campsigns of Gen- 
erals Scott and Taylor during the Mexican war. On 
the breaking out of the rebellion he bid adieu to the 
to which he had retired, and organized the 
active field service. He 
Peninsula until taken 





The citizens of Nashville, Tenn., are speculating 
over the cause of a “startling natural phenomenon” 
which bas recently been discovered on some barren 
hills skirted with the remains of Federal fortifications 
thrown up during the war. To witness the monster 
phantoms to the best advantage, parties are directed to 
ascend the central mound in a direct line from the 
city, on any clear day, about an hour by sun. When 
half way up the declivity, they will see other hills, palpa- 
ble even to grass clumps and little stones, gradually 
rising in the air beyond the one they are ascending. If 
they pause, these huge phantoms remain stationary; if 
they advance, they continue to rise until within a few 
yards of the intrenchments, when they suddenly vanish 
into nothingness, like scenes in a dissolving view. How 
long this strange freak of mist and sunlight bas held 
court near the city ‘t is impossible to say; tor, except 
some superstitious whisperings of negroes, nothing has 
been definitely krown until within s few days. Wii 
not some of our savane give s scientific explanation of 
this wonder? 








The Opera and the Reader’s Desk. 


Duara the past week, the musical public 
has had the pleasure of receiving two “ Normas.” 
The one was La Grange, st the Academy. 

She appeared on Tuesday lasi, February 25. 

The other was Parepa-Rose—or Parepa, as she is 
better known—at Pike’s New Opera House. 

Her sppearance in the character was upon the Mon- 


Oe ree we ane felly Ginpened to ofenth ths oweotness of 








| Poiee and artistic perfection of Madame Parepe’s vocali- 





sation, we are obliged to recognife the equally artistic 
perfection, and, in spite of the somewhat hord quality 
of her voice, the far greater dramatic grandeur of La 


Grange. 

This vocalist is essentially the greatest ‘‘ Norma” we 
have ever seen and listened to in this country. 

We unhesitatingly say “‘seen,’’ because we think that 
the operatic stage possesses other requirements besid<« 
those of mere vocalization, It demands of a great 
singer dramatic as well as yccal power. Th's Anna 
De La Grange has. Indeed she possesses it so posi- 
tively, that we have no hesitation in classing her as the 
finest “Norma” that has ever appeared m the United 
States. 

It is possible that, in her best dafs, Giulia Grici may 
have been her superior, She possessed by nature more 
physical means for the development of vocal passion. 
But when she appeared on our shores her voice was 
well-nigh worn out, and her vocal education was by no 
means of that thorough class which could enable her 
to conceal, and in a measure repair, the deficieucies in 
it, caused by time. 


vocalist 

Suffice it, that at either house, in spite of the weather, 
which cn each night was singularly unpropitious, 
Bellini’s st opera drew g: paying audiences, 

The only novelty we have had given us in the drama, 
during the same time, was the “3am” of De Walden, 
with Chanfran, at the Broadway. We have said novelty, 
but we should have said comparative novelty, as it is 
now some twenty months in age, and is tolerably well- 
known. The acquaintanceship, however, makes a very 
strong point in :ts favor. 

In the present week, Mra, Kemble—or, as she was 
cal'ed, when we first remember her, Fauny Kemble— 
recalls herself to the memory of a New York andience, 

Her firet reading is in the grand play of “ Coriola- 
nus”’—not, perhaps, superbly classical in ite general 
ee but, at any rate, most profoundly and Romanly 

juman. 

As a great dramatic reader Mrs. Kemble has for many 
years been unequaled upon the stage. would be 
useless to compare her with others, for she is so im- 
er oes them. The genius of her nobly 
dramatic ily—Mrs. Siddons, John, Charivs and 
Stephen Kemble—would seem to have descended upon 
her, and bequeathed her their er. In reading, she 
is not simply the mere elocutionist. She embodies 
and portrays the various which sliv reads to her 
audiences. With what a royal grandeur she speaks—it 
cannot be called reading—the rician scorn of the 
haughty Roman! tiow she translates the 
purer, but equally Roman, loftiness of his mother’s 
simple and sublime nature! Indeed, we have never 
heard anything upon the —_- which could in complete- 
ness compare with her tation of the last scene in 
the tragedy when we last heard it. 
dresses are unneeded. Her delivery of it trans- 
lates it to her hearers in the fullness of its loity poetry. 
Nor is it alone in the two or three principal characters 
that Mra. Kembie dev: her capability of the 
realization of J poy? bout the play, in the 
marking out of each individual, whether it be a citizen 
of Rome or “ Tullus Anfidius,” ‘ Menenius ippa,”’ 
or a Trivune, she is equally positive and ca; 

Asa noble dramatic pleasure, we recommend bone to 
lose the chance of hearing her. 

Though fur from being an aged person, Mrs. Kemble 
wil: pa:don us for sayiug that, like ourselves, she is no 
longer avhild, Therefore is it that we Lid our reade:s 
not to lose the opportunity of hearing her now—re- 
membering how many years have elapsed since she 
last gave us the opportunity of listening to her, 


Scenery and 








ART COSSIP. 


A MARBLE group of “ Eve and Abel,” by Mr. 
J. A. Jackson, is now on exhibition m the Art Gallery of 
Mesers. Putnam & Son, No, 661 Broadway. The time 
of the action is just after the death ot Abel, over whose 
lifeless form the motoer is bending in an ugony of 
grief ond terror. The composition of this group is 
very fine. Grace and motherly beauty are displayed in 
every undulation of Eve's form, which seems to throb 
with life by contrast with the inavimate body that 
droops rigidly across her knee. From every point of 
view the group is a revelation of symmetry and refine. 
ment, and the treatment of the subject is such as to 
exclude any idea of the sensationa! or shocking. 

Mr. R. Swain Gifford is engaged on a marine piece of 
large cabinet size, which promises well, and will proba. 
bly appear at the spring exhibition of the Academy of 
Design. The same artist has now in his stndio a num- 
ber of interesting studies from the coast of Massa- 
chuset's and elsewhere, combining elemiente of rock 
and beach, and sea-beaten pines and junipers. Mr. 
Gifford occupies a portion of his time in making 
etchings from these studies—a branch of art in the 
practice of which he is making very encouraging pro- 


gress. 
In the same “nest” of studios with the artist just 
mentioned, No. 1,267 a Se Mr. Gilbert 
Burling, a young artist hitherto it known by bis pio- 
tures of ;ame birds, painied in oi] as well as in 
colors, and exbibited from time to (ime on tne walls of 
the Academy. Mr. Burling is now envaged on a cabinet 
icture, the subject of which is “ Strawberry Gather- 
fog.” It is a pleasant, pa scene in the Jane mea- 
dows, with a group ot gayly-dressed young girls busily 


occupied in picking the oerries, This picture will prob- 
ably for the Academy exbitition which will 
open in April. A group of quail gatherivg in the ‘wi- 


hght, after the manner of their kind, is another prom- 
ising subject which Mr. Burl’ng has vpon his easel, 

In the studio of Mr. Kuntze, in the same building 
there is now to be ceen the plaster cast from his model 
oft “ Puck’’ engaged im deadly combat with a frightful 
specimen of larva, such 46 one sees occasionally crawl- 
ing upon leaves in the fall of the year. Mr. Kuutze is 
now at work on a bas-relief in marble of a subject from 
the “‘Idylis of the hing,” and he intends shortly to 
execute a replica ot his “Puck on the Grasshopper,” 
on « larger scale than the one now to be seen in his 
studio. 

We are informed that during the winter exhibiti-n at 
the Academy, now just closed, a greater number of 
sales were effected in the watercolor departinent than 
in that of the paintersin oil A select number of the 
water-color pic: ures has been chosen | y the Committee 
on Exhibition of the Water-Color Society, to 1orm part 
of a ro\ary exhibition to be held in several citi: s during 
the coming «pring and early summer months. The 
poe will hret be sent to Philadelphia, and thence 


Boston. 

A large engraving from Mr. C. G. Rosenberg’s pic- 
ture of Lone Branch Society is now being exeouted by 
Mr. W. J. Linton, the celebrated wood-engraver, and 


will soon be ready for publication. 








The House Committee Drafting Articles of 
impeachment, on Thursday, February 27th, 
in the Committee Room, House of Repre- 
sentatives, Washington, D. C. 


On the 24th of February last, the House of 
Representatives at Washington resolved: “That s 
committee of seven be appointed to prepare and report 
articles of impeachment agaiust Andrew Johnson, 
President of the United States, with power to sen | for 
persons, papers, and records, and to take tes\imony 
under oath.” The gentlemen appointed to constitute 
the committee are, George 8. Boutwell, of Massachu- 
setts, chairaan; Thaddeus Steveng, of Pennsylvania; 


Jobn A. Bingham, of Ohio; James F. Wilson, of Town; 
J. A. Logan of Illinois; Hamilton Ward, of New York; 
and George W. Julian, of Indiana, As thesegentiemen 

afe ai present entrusted with a mission of vitel impor'- 
ance to the country, and consequently of great interest 

to the public, we represent them in the engraving BpoD 

our front page, assembled in their Committee-Rount, ip 

the act of discussion upon the articles of impeacbme wt 
to be prepared. Tce sketch was taken by our speci. 

artist in Warhington, on the first day of the meeting of 

the committee, and we are gratified to have had ficili- 

ties extended to us to give an accurate represéutation 
ot that scene, so remarkable in the history of the 
Revublic, The members of the committee are all Re- 
publican in principle. The controling influence im 
their’ deliberations will doubtless be exercised by Mr. 
Stevens, although his infirmities incapacitate him for 
the discharge of the onerous dut‘es of chairman. The 
other members are all lawyers by profession, Mr. Lagan 
having, iti sddition to his reputation as a jurist, the 
fame of gallant and distinguished soldiership, earzed 
in the Mexican war and the latc domestic strife. 
Messrs, Bingham and BotttweN have both been con- 
spicuous in their Congressiond? careers, and the com- 
mittee, as a whole, exhibit a very fair representation of 
the energy, I infil of that branch of 


the National Legislature to which they balong. 


How a Young Lady Made Love by Chance 
Without Knowing it. 


A youna Parisian, traveling in Germany, 
took the roid from Strasburg to Berlin, In the car- 
riage he selected were four other persons, twomammas 
and two daughters, The two mothers were face to face 
in one corner; the young man took the opposite, and 
found himself face to face with the young ladies. The 
Parisian put on a distracted and absent air. The col- 
lector came to demand the tickeis. The young matt 
paid no attention at all when the request was many 
times repealed. Roused at last from his reverie in 
presence of the ladies, he had recourse to s ruse, to 
avo'd exciting ridicule, 

“What are you saying?” hesaid. “Why, doyon not 

French ?”* 


The collector then explained by signs, the ticket was 
examined, and the young man returned to his reverie; 
but not to enjoy it long, for this time the young ladies 
roused him, Thy began in full voice: 

“This young man is a very handsome one,” ssid 


one. 
“ Hist, Bertha!” said the other, in a scrt of affright. 
“Why, he doesn’t know a word of German,” said 
“We can talk freely, Whatdo you think of 
him?” 


“«Only ordinary,” was the reply. 

“You are difficult to please, He has a charming 

eand genteel air.” 

** He is too pale, and besides, you know I do not like 
dark men.” 

** And you know I prefer dark to fair. We bave noth- 
ing but fair faces in Germany. It is monotonous and 
commonplace,” 

“You that you are a blonde,” 

“Oh, tor woman it is different. He bas nice mus- 

ches,’ 











“ Bertha, if your mother should hear you!” 

“Bhe is busy with Wer Gas 00 yous aoetians Sestden, 
it is no barm to speak ot mustaches,” 

“I prefer the light mustaches of Albert.” 

“J understand you and Albert are engaged’; but I 
who am without a lover, am free to exercise my 
opini and as free to say that this youug wan has 
beautitul eyes.” 

“ They have no expression,” returned the otber. 

“You do not know. I am sure he has much spirit, 
and itis a pity he does not speak German; he would 
chat with us.” 

“Would you marry s Frenchman ?”" 

«“« Why not, if he looks like this one, and was spirited, 
well-born, and amiable? But I can hardly keep tr sm 
laughing. Sce, be docen’t dream what we are ssy- 


in, Nad 

Fine young traveler was endowed with a grea! power 
of selt-control, a.d he had preserved bis absent and 
inattentive air all the time; and while the (iaiogue con- 
tinued be thought what curious results his attempts to 
avert a laugh by pretending vot to know German had 
brought evout. e looked o:refully at Bertha, and his 
resolution wastaken. At tho next station the collector 
came agajn for tue tickets, when the young man, with 
extra elaboration and in excellent German, said: 

“Ah, you want my ticket. Very well—let mo see: 
I believe it is in my Oh, yes, here 
it iet"’ 

The effect was startling. Bertha became nearly 
sens: less, but soon recovered under the poliie apolo- 
gies of the young Frenchman, ‘They were pleased with 
each other, and in a few weeks a ratified her 
good opinion of the young map, and gave a practical 
proof of her willingness to wed a Frenchman, 








Parisian High Life Below Stairs. 


A ‘‘maoytricent” ball took place in the 
Sal Valentino, in Puris, known as the annual cooks’ 
ball. The aristocracy of the kitchen, and the more 
beautiful women of the halle, together with the youth. 
ful knights of the casserole, mustered strong'y. It is 
no exaggeration to say that the toilets of the ladies 
were worthy of the most aristocratic salons of Paris, 
apd diamonds and yy stones abounded, leading 
me to conclude that the culinary art in Paris must be 
very bandsomely remunerated. 8 me of the more 
beautiful women of the fish market wore jewelry which 
must have cost thousands of france. Quudrilies of 
honor were formed by the kings and princes of high 
life below stairs, who chose for their partners the more 
renowned female aristocracy of the monde-cuisinier, At 
the commencement of the . vening it appeared that a 
haughty reserve and proud etiqu: ‘te )revailed throuyb- 
out the brillant society; but as the evering advanced 
and negus and punch were imbibed by the vigorous 
dancers, a more familiar langnage and an easy aitivcude 
possessed both ladies and gentlemen. The cavaliers 
were dreased precisely in the samne white cravat, white 
gloves, and embroidered shirt sublimity wh jorm 
the characteristic appeaance of other no»iemen of 
another class. It was pleasant to join in the refreshing 
conversation of the belies of this ball, Instead ot the 
namby-pamby nonsense of other aristocratic circles, it 
was intresting to hear one’s quadrille partner, after 
the dance was over, indulging in « vigorous abuse of 
th's or that noble family, the phrases being sprinkled 
with epithets siugularly expressive, I came to the con- 
clusion that al! classes of society are very much 4) ke, 
in that all imdulge in scandal, detraction, aud abuse 
when they are natural, It was not until turee o’olock 
that the cerriages of the company blocked up the Bue 
Bt. Honore, and the servants of the guess arrived, end 
g adually beckoned away the dancing company. The 
utmost Lilarity and breedin . prevailed, nor is it 
probable tuet the kitchen staff of any other nation of 
the world could have contributed so well dressed, so 
well educated, and 80 polite a society. It only wanted 
the presence of the emperor and empress to 
soiree a brilliant as any given at the Court of 
Tuileries, 
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THE PRUSSIAN IRONCLAD KING WILLIAM, NOW BEING CONSTRUCTED AT THE THAMES IRON 
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BELGIUM—SOLEMN ENTRANCE OF THE ARCHBISHOP OF MALINES INTO THE 4RCHIEPISCOPAL 
CITY, JANUARY 28TH. 


FEATING ON THE DANUBE, HUNGARY. 








—-_ 











THE CHILD WIFE—‘*' HEIR EYES MET IN A MU.UAL GRANCE, HALs TENDLR, HALF REPROACHFUL, 
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ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
Ball on Board H. M. 8. Royal Alfred, at 
Barbadoes. 

On the 3d of January the officers of H. M. 8. Roya’ 
Alfred, then stationed at Barbadoes, gave a grand enter~ 
tainment on board their jvessel, in response to a ball 
extended to them by the inhabitants ot the island on 
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the 31st of December. The deck of the tngate was 
covered in with the colors of every netiva, forming a 
| beautiful celiing, and drooping ao festoons on each 
| side. Dancing was kept up to a late hour, and now and 
then some of the tars who watched the mystic move- 
| ments upon the deck from an elevated position gave 
vent to favorite] songs, which were soon caught up by 
the whole crew and echoed from every quarter of the 
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THE CARRIAGK, WLIRLING 


The New Prussian Ironclad King Wil- 
liam. 

The subject of naval architecture was brought so 
prominently before the American people during the re. 
cent rebellion, and caused such an unusual amount of 
interest in that branch of mechanics, that a representa” 
tion of a rival to England’s tamous ironclad Warrior 
must be acceptable to the American public. The King 


| William was originally contracted for by the Turkish 


VIEW AMONG THEJANCIENS RUINSJOF MANSICHE, OR GBAND CHIMU, PERU.—SEE PAGE 406, 
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AWAY, PARTED THLM, PERHAPS FOR KVER !"—sE« PAGE 406. 


Government, which desired to possess a vessel that 
should be superior in every feature to any ironclad 
afloat, but in consequence of a delay in payment for 
the work, the builders sold the vessel to the Prussian 
Government. This formidable craft is 365 feet in 
length, 15 feet shorter than the Warrior; but her 
breadth is 2 feet greater, being 60 feet, while the War- 
rior’s is 58 feet. She is of 6,000 tons burden, draws 20 
feet of water, and carries 8-inch armor, with a battery 
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of 26 300-pounders, all of Krupp’s steel, a!) brea h- 
loaders, and capable, it is said, of being fired with 75- 
pound charges as often as twice in a minute, The K...g 

William wili cost about £400,000, but in strength and 

armament will be a fleet in itself. 

Harpooning Swordfish in the Meili.cere 

ranean, off the Coast of Sicily. 

The exciting sport represented in our engraving is a 
favorite occupation of the Italian fishermen, and is 
carried on with great skill aud eathusiasm. Tne look- 
out stanie apon an upright spar resemling 4 parrot’s 
perch, or upon a platform overhanging the bow. He 
examines the surrounding water attentively, When he 
perceives @ long fin cutting tue wave wth regular 
movement, or benea‘h the water sees a violet and silvery 
body, he cries: ** 8; ! epada!” and shakes his woolen 
cap in the direction he wi-hes to indicate. There are 
generally two boats in company, and they mana@uvre 
to bring one on either side of the fish. Whon within 
striking distance, the harpooner in the bow lets drive 
his weapon, and the monster, if pierced, maxes off, 
and is played with as if he were some huge trout at the 
end of a skiliful angler’s line; until at Jast exhausted, 
he is dragged alongside the boat and hoisted in. 

The Say of Samana, St. Domingo, Sup- 
posed to Have Been Purchased by the 
United States Government. 
Whether the Bay of Samana has been, or is to be, 

purchased by ths United States Government is atilla 

matter of doubt, so far-as the good-natured sovereign 
people are concerned. Still, in view of the possibility 
that it may Le ‘heir property without their knowing it, 

We give an engraving representing the locality. The 

bay is an extensive inlet of the sea, forty miles long 

and twelve broad, at the western extremity of the 

Island St. Domingo, or Hayti. It is tormed by the 

peninsula, or rather island, of the same name, divided 

from the mainland by creeks filled with water at high 
tide, This shelters the bay on the north side, and it 
affords a safe and capacio’s anchorage for any number 
of ships, The price stipulated for this purchase is 

21,000,000 sterling. The transaction has been con- 

templated ever since the steps taken by some active 

New York adventurers fifteen years ago. At that date 

it wes proposed to place 4,000 or 5,000 American settlers 

in the councry, the population of which is e timated at 
only about 200,000, and the obvious inient wis to 
acquire this place, with ite valuarle coal-mines, which 
are very importaut for steam navigation, In order 
perhaps to stimulate the national feeling on the ques- 
tion, it was represented that France had designs upon 
the repubiic; and about the same time, also, a futile 
attempt was made to raise in London a Dominican loan 
of £760,000. Subsequently, the temporury reoccupa- 
tion of Ban Domingo by Spain and the exigencies of the 
c’vil war in America seem to have diverte: attention 
from the subject; but it has since been affivmed and 
af.erward denied tat Mr. Seward has completed the 
bargain. The Jlustrated London News considers the 
purchase an accomplished tact, and ives a view of the 
bay, which we reproduce, The Bay of Samana is a very 
fine harbor; and the supply of coal tor steam purposes 
is virtually inexhaustible, and so situated that vessels 
may load ulongside of the mines. If the general 
account of its capabilities be correct, tle station will, 
of course, prove of incalculable importance to the 
United States for naval and commercial purposes, 


Indoor Cricket at Lambeth Baths, Eng- 
land. 


Cricketers in Ergland have the advantage of baso- 
ball players in America. They cam bid defionce to bad 
weather, and can enjoy the sport al) tne year round, 
Indoor cricket has been commenced in the largest of 
the swimiving basins of the Lambeth Buths, in Weat- 
minster Roads, Engiand,. The “Surrey Cricketing 
Baloon” occupies a space of 139 feet in length by 50 
feet in width, so that ample room is afforded for batting 
and bowling purposes. The foundation of the huge 
bath is of Portland coment, and, when covered with a 
very fine sawdust, affords an excellent bowling surface, 
which, being free from the irregularities of the turf, 
never causes the ball to unduly cise or jerk. To guard | 
against accident a stout netting completely separates | 
the players from the audi Professiona! bowlers 
are engiged; bats, balla, pads and gloves are provided, 
and tuose who pructice express themselves altogether 
satisfied. 

Solemn Entry of Archbishop Deschamps 
into Malines, the Archicpiscopal City of 
Belgium. 

The city of Malines, in Belgium, was, on the 24th of 
January last, the scene of the ceremony of installation 
of tue most Rev. Deschamps, as archbishop of that dio- 
cese. The event, of course, created much excitement 
in that usually quiet city. Our engfaving represents 
his solema entry, which, as will be seen, was accom- 
panied by all the pomp and ceremonious detail of on 
extraordinary theolozical demonstration, The arch- 
bishop, who is a learned ecclosiastic, and high in favor 
at Rome, will soon, it is said, receive the Cardinal’s 
bat. 

Headquarters of the English Army, on 

the Senafe Road, Abyssinian. 

Our engraving conveyer a o>rrect idea of the parapher- 
naljs and gen-ral aspect of a Britis camp in Abyssinia, 
There is an Oriontul character ‘n the lout ensembl of 
the picture that devotes the peculiar nature of the ex- 
pedition in the wild domain of the African prince. 
The mountain scenery is picturesque, and the eur- 
roundings suggestive of the toils and difficulties of a 
desert-march in the land of a barbarous foe, The most 
formidable weapons of King Theodore’s ar» those that 
nature wields in his behalf—a clim ite perilous to Eu- | 

alternations of oppressive droughts and 
destructive rains, impricticable mountain roads, and 
other opposing elements identified with an offensive 
campaign in a torrid and unhealthy clime, the attributes 
of which can only be learned by @ costly experience of 
the juvad ng army. 

A Skating Scene on the Danube, in 

Hungary. 


The Mungariaps have noble sport on the frozen 
bosom of the broad Danube. They have the advantage 
of their picturesqye national costumes to enhance the 
attract.ve features of skating, which, under any cir- 
camstances, exhibits a picture of exhilaration and ex- 
ecltement. Onr engraving represents s scene on the 
Danube, 1p which the participants s-em to be enjoying 
themselv sina spirit that the frequenters of iashiona- 
Ule ekuting-ponds in our own country can fully appre- 
ciate. 











View Among the Ancient Ruins of Mansiche, 
or Grand Chimu, Peru. 

Mz. E. G. Squier, in his lecture before the 
Travelers’ Club, a few ev-nings ago, presented many 
fine Diustrations of Ancient Peruvian art and architec- 
ture. The Peruvian Empire, the larzest and richest of 


or nations, some of whom had reached nearly an equal 
stage of civilization with the Incas themselves. Among 
them was the powerful republic of Chimu, whose capi- 
tal was near where now stands the modern city of 
Truziilo, founded by Pizarro, The Incas were occupied 
through three reigns in subduing it, end its ruins now 
occupy over twenty squire miles. The picture repre- 
sents a series of eapariments in one of the principal 
build'ngs, uncovered by Mr. Squier, with the elaborate 
and entirely unique stucco ornamentation on their 
walls, 








IN FROM SEA. 


Lona have I watched for my ship to come; 
Out of my window I often lean, 

And out to the horizon’s edge I glance, 
And over the water that lies between. 

But never I see my white-winged bark - 
Weary and vain is the watch I keep; 

Has the tempest found a tempting mark, 
Tell me, O wind trom the waters deep? 


Each morn when the rosy daylight breaks 

Over the east, like a maiden’s blush, 

My heart it’s longing and grief fors kes, 

And thinks, ere the hills in the sunset flush, 
That up to the harbor my boat will glide, 
Fair as the morning she sailed away ; 

But night drops down on the ebbing tide, 
And I vainly question my ship’s delay. 


The day is dying.a death of fire; 

The west is aflame with a golden glow, 

And the beautiful queen on her funeral pyre 

Has knelt in her crown and her jewels, low. 

Oh, soon on the harbor the night will fall, 

And the stars keep watch while the tide goes 
out ; 

I hear the fishermen’s far-off call, 

And then, like an echo, an answ’ring shout. 


See! down the harbor a sail gieams white ! 
Like a ghostly hand ’gainst the sunset’s red, 
And my heart beats fast as it comes in sight, 
As it beats when I think of the faces dead ; 
It is coming up to the harbor bar, 

Up to the wharf in the dwy’s last glow ; 

My heart makes dumbly a wordless prayer, 
Say? Js it the vessel I used to know? 


It drops its anchor in the waters blue ; 

And God be praised tor His endless grace! 
For the dear old ship that my young life knew 
Casis anchor again in ite olden place! 

The faces I love on its deck I see, 

Bronzed with the kiss of a tropic sun, 

But my beautiful ship has come back to me, 
And I know that my weary watch is done, 








THE CHILD WIFE: 
A Tale of the Two Worlds. 
BY CAPTAIN MAYNE REID. 





CHAPTER EIV,—A REQUEST FOB A QUICK FIGHT, 


Tue first shriek of the gong starilied Mr. Swin- 
ton from his slumber, 

Springing out of his couch, he commenced 
pacing the floor with an unsteacly stride. 

He was in the dress he had worn to the ball, 
the straw kiés excepted, 

But he was not thinking either of dress or toilet. 
His mind was in an agony of excitement that pre- 
cluded all thoughts about personal appearance, 
Despite the ringing in his brain, it was clear 
enough for Lim to recall the occurrences of the 
night. Too well djd he remember to what he had 
committed himself. 

His apprehensions were of a varied character. 
Maynard knew him of old; and was perhaps ac- 
quainted with his later, and less creditable, his- 
tory. His character would be made known ; and 
his grand scheme frustrated. 

But this was nothing compared with the other 
matter upon his mind—the stain upon his cheek— 
that could only be wiped out at the risk of losing 
his lifo. 

He shivered, as he went staggering around the 
room. His discomposure was too plain to escape 
the notice of his wife: In his troubled look she 
read some terrible tale, 

** What is it, Dick?” she asked, laying her hand 
upon his shoulder. “There’s been something 
unpleasant? Tell me all about it.” 

There was a touch of tenderness in the tone. 
kven the scarred heart of the “pretty horse- 
breaker” had still left in it some vestige of 
woman’s divine nature, 

**You’ve had a quarrel with Maynard?” she 
continued, ‘Is that it?” 

** Yes!” hoarsely responded the husband. “ All 
sorts of a quarrel,” 

** How did it arise ?” 

In speech not very coherent—for the alcoholic 
tremor was upon him—he answered the question, | 
by giving an account of what had passed—not | 
even ooncealing his own discreditable conduct in | 
the affair. 

‘There-was a time when Richard Swinton would 
not Lave so freely confessed himself to Frances 
Wilder. It had passed, having scarce survived 
their honeymoon. The close companionship of | 
cination thathad made them man and wife. The 
romance of an unhallowed love had died out; and 
along with it what little respect they might have 
had for one another’s character. On his side so 
effectually, that he had lost respect for himself, 
and he took but little pains to cover the uneasi- 
ness he telt—in the eyes of his wedded wife, al- 
most confessing himself a coward! 

It would have been idle for him to attempt con- 
cealing it. She had long since discovered this 
idioayncracy in his character—perhaps more than 


matrimony, had cured both of the mutual hallu- | nard 





all else causing her to repent the day when she 
stood beside him atthe altar. The tic that bound 





é—e New World, was made up of a great many families 


her to him now was but that of a common danger, 
and the necessity of self-preservation. 

“You expect him to send you a challenge?” 
said she, a woman and of course ignorant of the 
etiquette of the duel, 

** No,” he roplied, correcting her. ‘ That must 
come from me—as the party insulted. If it had 
only been otherwise —~” he went on muttering to 
himself. “Whats mistake not to pitoh into him 
on the spot! If I’d only done that, the thing 
might have ended there ; or at all events left me 
a corner to creep out of.” 

This last was not spoken aloud. The ex- 
guardsman was not yet so grandly degraded as to 
make such # humiliating confession to his wife. 
She might see, but not hear it. 

“No chance now,” he continued to reflect. 
“These two fellows present. Besides a score of 
others, witnesses to all that passed; heard every 
word; saw the blow given; and the cards ex- 
changed, It will be the talk of the hotel! I must 
fight, or be forever disgraced |" 

Another turn across the room, and an alterna- 
tive suggested itself. It was flight! 

“I might pack up, and clear out of the place,” 
pursued he, giving way to the cowardly sugges- 
tion, ‘What could it matter? No one here 
knows me as yet; and my face might not be re- 
membered. But my name? They'll get that. 
He’ll be sure to make it known, and the truth 
will meet me everywhere! To think, too, of the 
chance I should lose—a fortune! I feel sure I 
could have made it all right with this girl. The 
mother on my side already! Half @ million of 
dollars—the whole one in time! Worth a life of 
plotting to obtain—worth the risk of a life ; aye, 
of one’s soul! It’s lost if I go; can be won if I 
only stay! Curse upon my tongue for bringing 
me into this scrape! Better I'd been born 
dumb!” 

He continued to pace the floor, now endeavor- 
ing to fortify his courage to the point of fighting, 
and now giving way to the cowardly instincts of 
his nature. 

While thus debating with himself, he was 
startled by a tapping at the door. 

“See who it is, Fan!” he ssid, in a hurried 
whisper, ‘Step outside;and whoever it is, don’t 
let them look in!” 

Fan, still in her disguise of valet, glided to the 
door, opened it, and looked out. 

“A waiter, I suppose, bringing my boots 
or shaving water?” 

This was Mr. Swinton’s reflection, 

It was a waiter, but not with either of the arti. 
cles named, Ingtead, he was the bearer of an 
epistle. 

It was delivered to Fan, who stood in the pas- 
sage, keeping the door closed behind her, Shosaw 
that it was addressed to her husband. It bore 
no postmark, and appeared but recently written. 

‘*Who sent it?” was her inquiry, couched in a 
careless tone. 

“What's that to you, cock-sparrow?” was the 
rejoinder of the hotel-servant, inclined toward 
chaffing the servitor of the English gentleman— 
in his American eyes, tainted with flunkeyism, 

‘Oh, nothing!” modestly answered Frank, 

‘* If you must know,” said the other, apparently 
mollified, ‘it's from a gentleman who came by 
this morning's boat~a big, black fellow, six feet 
high, with mustaches at least six inches long. I 
guess your master will know all about him. Any- 
how, that’s all I know.” 

Without more words, the waiter handed over 
the letter, and took himself off to the perform- 
ance of other duties, 

Fan re-entered the room, and handed the epistle 
to her husband, 

“By the morning boat?” ssid Swinton. “ From 
New York? Of course, there’s no other. Who 
can have come thence, that’s got any business 
with me?” 

It just flashed across his mind that acceptances 
given in England could be transmitted to America. 
It was only a question of transier, the drawer 
becoming endorser. And Richard Swinton knew 
that there were lawyers of the tribe of Levi, who 
had transactions in this kind of stamped paper, 
corresponding with each other acrogs the At- 
lantic, 

Was it one of his London bills forwarded to the 
American correspondent, ten days before the day 
of dishonor? 

Such was the suspicion that came into his mind 
while listening to the dialogue outside. And it 
remained there, till he had tornopen the envelope, 
and commenced reading. 

He read as follows : 

‘* Srn—As the friend of Ca; Ma 
a... to what occurred Sreween eu ee 
last night, I address PF omy 

“Circumstances of an important—indeed, 
emptory, character require his F any Se 
where, necessitating him to leave Newport by the 
boat which takes departure at eight p.m. Between 
this and then there are twelve of daylight, 
— wee settle the lee oy dispute between you. 

in ynard asa 
to om his offer for q uick datistaction gone 
‘ou 


ine i his 
baste eo eed Ss 


eving m: tolerably well 
code of shall feel justi in absolvi 
him from any er action relating to the affair, 


and shall be prepared to defend against any 
reions that may arise from it. 

‘Until 7.30 v.a.—allowing halfan hour to reach 

the boat—your friend will find me in Captain May- 


"8 room. 
** Yours obediently, 
“Rupert Rosevetpr, 
** (Count of the Austrian Empire.)” 


Twice, without stopping, did Swinton peruse 
this singular epistle. 

Its contents, instead of adding to the excitement 
of his spirit, seemed to have the effect of tran- 
quilizing it. 

Something like a smile of satisfaction stole over 
his countenance, white engaged in the second 


reading. . 
“Pan!” he said, slipping tie letter into his 
pocket, and turning hastily toward his wife, “ ring 





ip 


order brandy and soda--some cigars, 
hark ye, girl: For your life, don’t let 
put his nose inside the room, orsee into 
the tray from him, as he comes to the 


gros 
feF 


to him, besides, that I won't be able 
gO to breakfast— that I’ve been indulging 
night, and am so-so this morning. You may 
that I'm in bed. All this in a confidential 
way, so that he may believe it. I have ink 
reasons—good reasons. So have & care, 
don’t make a mull of it.” ‘ 

Bilently obedient, she rang the bell, which was 
soon answered by a knock at the door. 

Instead of calling “Come in!” Fan, standing 
ready inside the room, stepped out—closing the 
door after her, and retaining the knob in her 
hand. 

He who answered was the same jocular fellow 
who had called her a cock-sparrow. 

** Some brandy and soda, James. Ice, of course. 
And stay—what else? Oh! Some cigars. You 
may bring half a dozen. My master,” she added, 
betore the waiter could turn away, ‘don’t intend 
going down to breakfast.” 

This with a significant emile, that secured 
James for a parley. 

It came off; and before leaving to execute the 
order, he was made acquainted with the helpless 
condition of the English gent who occupied No. 
149. 

In this there was nothing to surprise him. Mr. 
Swinton was not the only guest under his charge, 
who on that particular morning required brandy 
and soda. James rather rejoiced at it ; as giving 
him claim for an increased perquisite. 

The drink was brought up, along with the cigars, 
and taken in as directed; the gentleman’s ser- 
vant giving the waiter no opportunity to gratify 
curiosity by a sight of his suffering master. 
Even had the door been left open, and James 
admitted to the room, he would not have gone 
out of it one whit the wiser. He could only have 
told that Frank’s master was still abed, his face 
buried under the bedclothes |! 

To make sure against surprise, Mr. Swinton had 
assumed this interesting attitude; and for reasons 
unknown even to his own valet. On the rebolt- 
ing of the door, he flung off the coverlet, and 
once more commenced treading the carpet. 

** Waa it the same waiter ?” he asked; “‘ he that 
brought the letter ?” 

** It was—James—you know!” 

‘So much the better. Out with that cork, 
Fan! I want something to settle my nerves, 
and make me fit for a good think !”’ 

While the wire was being twisted from the 
soda bottle, he took hold of a cigar, bit off the 
end, lit, and commenced smoking it. 

He drank the brandy and soda at a single 
draught; in ten minutes after ordering another 
dose, and soon again a third, 

Several times he re-read Roseveldt’s letter—each 
time returning it to his pocket, and keeping ite 
contents from Fan. 

At intervals he threw himself upon the bed. 
back downward, the cigar hold between his teeth; 
again to get up and stride around the room with 
the impatience of a man waiting for some im- 

t orisis-- doubtful whether it may come. 

And thus did Mr. Swinton pass the day, eleven 
long hours of it, inside his slesping apartment ! 

Why this manwuvring, seemingly so eccentric ? 

He alone knew the reason. He bad not com- 
municated it to his wife—no more the contents of 
the lately received letter—leaving her to indulge 
in conjectures not very flattering to her lord and 
master. 

Six brandies and sodas were ordered, and taken 
in with the same caution as the first. They were 
all consumed, and as many cigars smoked by him 
during the day. Only a plate of soup and a crust 
for his dinner, the dish that follows a night of 
dissipation. With Mr. Swinton it was a day of 
dissipation, that did not end till half-past seven 
P. M. 

At that hour an event occurred that caused a 
sudden change in his tactics—transforming him 
from an eccentric to a sane, if not sober, man! 


RES 





CHAPTER XV.—A PARTING GLANOR. 


Awnrx one acquainted with the topography of the 
Ocean House and its adjuncts, knows that ite 
livery stable lies eastward—approached by a wide 
way passing round the southern end, 

On that same evening, exactly at half-past 
seven o'clock, a carriage, issuing from the stable- 
yard, came rolling along toward the hotel, By 
the absence of livery coat, and the badgeless hat 
of the driver, the “‘hack” was proclaimed; while 
the hour told its errand. The steames whistle, 
heard upon the far-off wharf, was summoning its 
passengers aboard ; and the carriage was on its 
way to the piazza of the hotel to take up “ de- 


Instead of going round to the front, it stopped 
by the southern end—where there is also 4 set of 
steps and a double door of exit. 

Two ladies, standing on the balcony above, saw 
the carriage draw up, but without giving it 
thought. They were engaged in a conversation 


ing | more interesting than the sight of an empty hack, 


or even the speculation, as to who was about to 
be taken by the boat. The ladies were Julia 
Girdwood an@ Cornelia Inskip; the subject of 
their converse, the “difficulty” that had occurred 
tween Captain Maynard and Mr. Swinton; which 
having been all day the talk of the hotel, had of 
course penetrated to their apartment. 

Cornelia was sorry it had occurred. And in a 
way, so also was Julia. 

But in another way she was not. Secrotiy sie 
took credit to herself for being the cause, and for 
this reason secretly felt gratification. It proved 
to her, so ran her surmises, that both these men 
must have had her in their mind as they quarreled 
over their cups; though she cared less for the 
thoughts of Swinton than of Maynard. 

As yet she was not so interested in either, as to 
be profoundly anxious about the affair. Julia 
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Girdwood’s was not a heart to be lost, or won, 
within the hour. 

“Do you think they will have a duel?” asked 
the timid Cornelia, trembling as she put the 


Iry. 

‘Of course they will,” 
daring Julia. “They cannot well get out of it— 
that is, Mr. Swinton cannot.” 

‘And suppose one of them should kill the 
other ?” 

** And suppose they do—both of them—kill one 
another? It’s no business of ours.” 

“Oh, Julia! Do you think it is not?” 

“Tm sure it isn’t. What have we got to do 
with it? I should be sorry, of course, about them, 
as about any other foolish gentlemen who see fit 
pt oy too much drmk. I suppose that’s what 

id it.” 

She only pretended to auppose this, as also her 
expressed indifference about the result. 

Though not absolutely anxious, she was yet far 
from indifferent. It was only when she reflected 
on Maynard’s coolness to her at the close of the 
ball, that she endeavored to feel careless about 
the consequences, 

“Who's going off in this carriage?” she asked, 
her attention once more drawn to it by the 
baggage being brought out. 

The cousins leaning over the balustrade, looked 
below. Lettered upon a leathern trunk, that had 
seen much service, they made out the name “CAP- 
TAIN MAYNARD,” and underneath the well- 
known initials, U. 8. A. 

Was it possible? Or were they mistaken? 
The lettering was dim, and at a distance, Surely 
they were mistaken? 

Julia remained with eyes fixed upon the port- 
manteau. Cornelia ran to her room to fetch a 
lorgnette. But betore she returned with it, the 
instrument was no longer needed. 

Miss Girdwood, still gazing down, saw Captain 
Maynard descend the steps of the hotel, cross 
over to the carriage, and take his seat inside it. 

There was a man along with him, but she only 
gave this mana glance, Her eyes were upon the 
ex-officer of Mexican celebrity, her rescuer from 
the perils of the sea, 

Where was he going? His baggage and the 
boat-signal answered this question. 

And why? For this it was not so easy to shape 
@ response, 

Would he look up? 

He did ; on the instant of taking his seat within 
the hack, 

Their eyes met in a mutual glance, half tender, 
half reproachful—on both sides interrogatory. 

There was no time for either to become satisfied 
about the thoughts of the other. The carriage 
whirling away, parted two strange individuals 
who had come oddly together, and almost as oddly 
separated—parted them, perhaps for ever! 

° * . . . 

There was another who witnessed that departure 
with perhaps as much interest as did Julia Gird- 
wood, Though with less bitterness. To him it 
was joy: for it is Swinton of whom we speak. 

Kneeling at the window of his room, on the 
fourth story—looking down through the slanted 
laths of the Venetians—he saw the hack drive up, 
and with eager eyes watched till it was occupied, 
He saw also the two ladies below; but at that 
moment he had no thoughts for them. 

It was like removing a millstone from his breast 
—the relief from some long-endured agony— 
when Maynard entered the carriage; the last 
spasm of his pain passing, as the whip cracked 
and the wheels went whirling away. ' 

Little did he care for that distraught look given 
by Julia Girdwood; nor did he stay to listen 
whether it was accompanied by a sigh. 

The moment the carriage commenced moving, 
ne sprang to his feet, turned his back upon the 
window, and called out : 

* Fan |” 

‘* Well; what now?” was the response from his 
pretended servant. 

“About this matter with Maynard. It’s time 
for me to call him out. I’ve been thinking all 
day, of how I can find a second.” 

lt was a subterfuge not very skillfully conceived 
—a weak, spasmodic effort against absolute hu- 
miliation in the eyes of his wife. 

“You've thought of one, have yon?” interro- 
gated she, in a tone almost indifferent. 

**T have.” 

** And who, pray ?” 

“One of the two fellows I scraped acquaintance 
with yesterday at dinner. I met them again last 
Here’s his name—Louis Lucas,” 

As he said this, he handed her a card, 

** What do you want me to do with it?” 

** Find out the number of his room. The clerk 
will tell you, by your showing the card. That's 
alll want now. Stay! You may ask, aiso, if he’s 
in,” 
Without saying a word, she took the card, and 
departed on her errand. She made no show of 
alacrity, acting as if she were an automaton. 

As soon as she had passed outside, Swinton 
drew a chair to the table, and, spreading out a 
sheet of paper, scribbled some lines upon it. 

Then hastily folding the sheet, he thrust it in. 
aide an envelope, upon which he wrote the super- 
scription: 

** Louis Lucas, Esq.” 

3y this time his messenger had returned, and 
announced the accomplishment of her errand, 
Mr. Lucas’s room was No. 90, and he was “in.” 

““No. 90. It’s below, on the second floor. Find 
it, Fan; and deliver this note to him. Make sure 
you give it into his own hands, and wait till he 
1eads it, He will either come himself, or send an 
answer. 
outside, and don’t show yourself till you see him 
go out again,” 

Yor the second time, Fan went forth as a mes- 
sengur. 

“JT fancy I’ve got this crooked job straight,” so- 
diloonized Swinton, as soon as she was out of 


responded the more’ 


hearing. “Even straighter than it was before, 
Instead of spoiling my game, it’s likely to prove 
the trump card. What a lucky fluke it is! By the 
way, I wonder where Maynard can be gone, or 
what's carried him off in such a devil of a hurry? 
Ha! I think I know now. It must be something 
about this that’s in the New York papers. These 
German revolutionists, chased out of Europe in 
*48, who are getting up an expedition to go back ? 
Now I remember, there was a count’s name mixed 
up with the affair. Yes—it was Roseveldt! This 
must be the man. And Maynard? Going along 
with them ne doubt? He was a rabid Radical in 
England. That’s his game, is it? Ha! ha! 
Sp'endid by Jove! Playing right into my hands, 
as if I had the pulling of the strings! Well, Fan! 
Have you delivered the note ?” 

**T have.” 

“What answer? Is he coming?” 

“He is,” es 

“But when?” 

“He said directly. I suppose, that’s his step 
in the passage ?” 

“Slip out then! Quick—quick!” ; 

Without protest ‘he disguised wife did as di- 
rected; though not without some feeling of hu- 
milliation at the part she had consented to play. 





CHAPTER XVI.—A SAFE CHALLENGE. 


From the time of the hack’s departure, till the 
moment when the valet was so hastily sent out of 
the room, Mr. Swinton had been acting as a man 
in fall possession of his senses, The drink taken 
during the day had but restored his intellect to 
its usual strength ; and with a clear brain he had 
written the note inviting Mr. Louis Lucas to an 
interview. He had solicited this interview in his 
own apartment—accompanying the request with 
an apology for not going to that of Mr. Lucas. 
The excuse was that he was “laid up.” 

All this he could have done in a steady hand, 
and with choice diction : for Richard Swinton was 
neither dunce nor ignoramus. 

Instead, the note was written in scribble, and 
with @ chaotic confusion of phraseology—appar- 
ently the production of one suffering from the 
* trembles,” 

In this there was a design; as also, in the be- 
havior of Mr. Swinton, when he heard the foot- 
fall of his expected visitor coming along the cor- 
ridor in the direction of his room. His action was 
of the most eccentric kind—as much so as any of 
his movements during the day. 

It might have been expected that the ci-devant 
habitué of the Horse-Guards, in conformity with 
past habits, would have made some attempt to ar- 
range his toilet for the reception of a stranger. 
Instead, he took the opposite course; and while 
the footateps of Mr. Lucas were resounding 
through the gallery, the hands of Mr. Swinton 
were busy in making himself as unpresentable as 
possible, 

Whipping off the dress-coat he had worn at the 
ball, and which in his distraction he had all day 
carried on his shoulders ; flinging the waistcoat 
after, and then slipping his arms out of the braces ; 
in shirt sleeves and with hair disheveled, he 
stood to await the incoming of hia visitor. His 
look was that of one just awakened from the 
slumber of intoxication! 

And this character—which had been no coun- 
terfeit in the morning—he sustained during the 
whole time that the stranger remained in his 
room. 

Mr. Lucas had no suspicion that the English- 
man was acting. He was himself injust that con- 
dition to believe in its reality ; feeling, and as he 
confessed, “‘ seedy as the devil.” This was his 
speech, in return to the salutations of Swinton, 

“Yas, ba Jawve! I suppose yaw de, I feel 
just the same way. Aw—aw—I must have been 
asleep for a week |” 

** Well, you’ve missed three meals at least, and 
I two of them, I was only able to show myself 
at the supper table.” 

‘‘Suppaw! Yaw don’t mean to say it’s so late 
as that?” 

‘I do indeed, Supper we call it in this coun- 
try ; though I believe in England it’s the hour at 
which you dine, It’s after eight o’clock.” 

‘*Ba heavins! This is bad. I wemembaw 
something that occurred last night. Yaw were 
with me, were you not ?” 

“Certainly I was. I gave you my card.” 

**Yas—yas. I have it. A fellaw insulted me— 
a Mr. Maynard. If I wemembaw awight, he 
stwuck me in the face.” 

“ That's true ; he did.” 

Am I wight too in my wecollection that yaw, 
‘sir, were 80 vewy obliging as tosay yaw would act 
for me as—as—a fwend ?” 

“Quite right,” replied the willing Lucas, de- 
lighted with the prospect of obtaining satisfac- 
tion for his own little private wrong, and without 
danger to himself. “Quite right. I’m ready to 
do as I said, sir.” 

“Thanks, Mr. Lucas! a world of thanks! And 
now there’s no time left faw fawther talking. By 
Jawve! I’ve slept so long as to be in danger of 
having committed myself! Shall I wite out the 
challenge, or would yaw pwefer to do it yawself ? 
Yaw know all that passed, and may word it as 
yaw wish.” 

“‘There need be no difficulty about the word- 
ing of it,” said the chosen second, who, from 
having acted in like capacity before, was fairly 
acquainted with the “code.” “In your case, 





the the thing’s exceedingly simple. This Mr., or 

| Captain Maynard, as he’s called, insulted you very 

| grossly. I hear it’s the talk of the hotel. You 
must call upon him to go out, or apologize.” 

| “Aw, sawtingly. I shall do that. Wite faw 


If he returns with you, do you remain | me, and I shall sign.” 


“ Hadn't you better write yourself? The chal- 
lenge should be in your own hand. I am only the 
bearer of it.” 

“ Twue—twue! Confound this dwink! It makes 
one obwivious of everything. Of cawse I should 
wite it.” 
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Sitting down before the table, with a hand that 
showed no trembling, Mr. Swinton write ; 

‘* Srn—Referring to our interview of last night, 
I demand from you the satisfaction due to a gen- 
tleman, whose honor you have outraged. Fat 
satisfaction must be eilber a meeting, or an am 
apology. I leave you to take your choice. My 
friend, Mr. Louisa Lucas, will await your answer. 

“ RicHaRD SwINTON.” 

“Will that do, think you?’ asked the ex- 
guardsman, handing the sheet to his second. 

‘The very thing! Short, if not sweet. I like 
it all the better without the ‘obedient servant.’ 
It reads more defiant, and will be more likely to 
extract the apology. Where am I to take it? 
You have his card, if I mistake not? Does it tell 
the number of his room ?” 

““Twue—twue! I have his cawd. We shall 
see,”’ 

Taking up his coat from the floor, where he had 
flung it, Swinton fished out the card. There was 
no number, only the name. 

“No matter!” said the second, clutching at the 
bit of pasteboard. ‘Trust me to discover him, 
I'll be back with his answer, before you’ve smoked 
out that cigar.” 

With this promise, Mr. Lucas left the room. 

As Mr. Swinton sate smoking the cigar, and re- 
flecting upon it, there was an expression upon his 
face, that no man save himself could have inter- 
preted, It was a sardonic smile worthy of Machia- 
velli. 

The cigar was about half burned out, when Mr. 
Lucas was heard hurrying back along the corri- 
dor. 

In an instant after he burst into the room, his 
face showing him to be the bearer of some strange 
intelligence. 

** Well ?”’ inquired Swinton, in a tone of affected 
coolness, ‘* What says our fellaw ?”’ 

‘What says he! Nothing.” 

‘*He has pwomised to send the answer by a 
fwend, I pwesume ?” 

‘He has promised me nothing ; for the simple 
reason, that I haven’t seen him!” 

** Haven’t seen him !” 

**No—nor ain’t likely neither. 

‘ swartouted,’” 

“ Swawtuated ?” 

Yes; G. T. T.—gone to Texas!” 

**Ba Jawve! Mr. Lucas; I don’t compwehend 
yaw!” 

* You will, when I tell you: that your antagonist 
has left Newport. Gone off by the evening 
boat.” 

**Honaw bwight, Mr. Lucas?” cried the Eng- 
lishman, in feigned astonishment. ‘‘ Shawley 
you must be jawking ?” 

**Not in the least, I assure you. The clerk tells 
me he paid his hotel bill, and was taken off in 
one of their hacks, Besides, I’ve seen the driver 
who took him, and who's just returned. He says 
that he set Mr. Maynard down, and helped to 
carry his baggage aboard the boat. There was 
another man, some foreign-looking fellow, along 
with him. Be sure, sir, he’s gone,” 

** And left no message, no addwess, as to where 
I may find him?” 

**Not a word, that I can hear of.” 

“Ba Gawd!” 


The coward has 


CHAPTER Xv1I.—‘' THE COWARD |” 


Te steamer that carried Captain Maynard and 
his fortunes out of the Narragansett Buy had not 
rounded Poiut Judith, before his name in the 
mouths of many became a scorned word, The 
gross insult he had put upon the English stranger, 
had been witnessed by a score of gentlemen, and 
extensively canvassed by all who had heard of it, 
Of course there would be a “call out,” and some 
shooting. Nothing leas could be expected after 
such an affront. 

It was a surprise, when the discovery came, 
that the insulter had stolen off; for this was the 
interpretation put upon it. 

To many it was a chagrin. Not much was 
known of Captain Maynard, beyond that public 
repute, the newspapers had given to his name, in 
connection with the Mexican war. 

This, however, proved him to have carried a 
commission in the American army ; and as it soon 
became understood, that his adversary was an 
officer in that of England, it was but natural 
there should be some national feeling called forth 
by the affair. 

“ After all,” said they, ‘“‘Maynard is not an 
American !” 

It was some palliation of his supposed pol- 
troonery, that he had staid all day at the hotel, 
and that his adversary had not sent the challenge 
till after he was gone. 

But the explanation of this appeared satisfac- 
tory enough ; and Swinton had not been slow in 
making it known. Notwithstanding some shame 
to himself, he had taken pains to give it a thorough 
circulation ; supposing that no one knew aught of 
the communication he had received from Rose- 
veldt. 

And as no one did appear to know of it, the 
universal verdict was, that the hero of C——., as 
some of the newspapers pronounced him, had 
fled from a field, where fighting honors might be 
less ostentatiously obtained. 

There were many, however, who did not attribute 
his departare to cowardice ; and who believed or 
suspected that there must have been some other 
motive—though they could not conceive what. 

It was altogether an inexplicable affair ; and had 
he left Newport in the morning, instead of the 
evening, he would have been called by much 
| harder names than those that were being bestowed 
upon him. His stay at the hotel, for what might 
*be considered a reasonable time, in part protected 
| him from vituperation. 

Still had he left the field to Mr. Swinton ; who 
was elevated into a sort of half-hero by his ad- 
versary’s disgraceful retreat. 

The lord incognito carried his honors meekly as 
might be. He was not without apprehension 

| that Mavnard might return. or be met again in 











some other corner of the world—in either case to 
call him to account for any triumphant 
ing. Of this he made only a modest 
answering when questioned ; 

“Confound the fellaw! Ho's given me the slip, 
and I don’t knaw where to find him! It's a 
demmed baw |!” 

The story, as thus told, soon circulated through 
the hotel, and of course reached that part of it 
occupied by the Girdwood family. Julia had been 
among the first who knew of Maynard’s d 
— herself been an astonished eye-witness 
of it, 

Mrs. Girdwood, only too glad to hear he had 
gone, cared but little about the cause. Enough 
to know, that her daughter was safe from his 
solicitations. 

Far different were the reflections of this 
daughter. It was only now that she began to feel 
that secret longing to possess the thing that is 
not to be obtained. An eagle had stooped at her 
feet—as she thought, submitting itself to be 
caressed by her, It was only fora momert. She 
had withheld her hand ; and now the proud bird 
had soared resentfully away, never more to return 
to her taming ! 

She listened to the talk of Maynard’s cowardice 
without giving credence to it, She knew there 
must be some other cause for that abrupt depar- 
ture ; and she treated the slander with disdainful 
silence, 

For all this, she could not help feeling something 
like anger toward him, mingled with her own 
chagrin, 

Gone without speaking to her—without any 
response to that humiliating confession she had 
made to him before leaving the ball-room! On 
her knees to him, and not one word of acknow- 
leigment ! 

Clearly he cared not for “her. 

The twilight had deepened down as she returned 
into the balcony, and took her stand there, with 
eyes bent upon the bay. Silent and alone, she 
saw the signal-light of the steamer moving like 
an ignis fatuus along the empurpled bosom of 
the water—at length suddenly disappearing be- 
hind the battlements of the Fort. 

‘* He is gone!” she murmured to herself, heay- 
ing a deep sigh. ‘‘ Perhaps never more to be met 
by me. Oh, my God! I must try to forget him!” 

* ” ” * * 

The man who had called forth this impassioned 
speech was at that moment upon the deck of the 
steamer, fast cleaving her track toward the ocean. 
He was standing by the after-guards, looking back 
upon the lights of Newport, that struggled against 
the twilight. 

His eyes had become fixed on one that glim- 
mered high up on the summit of the hill, and 
which he knew to proceed from a window, in the 
southern end of the Ocean House. 

He had little thought of the free use that was 
just then being made of his name in that swarming 
hive of beauty and fashion—else he might have 
repented the unceremonious haste of his depar- 
ture, 

Nor was he thinking of that which was carry- 
ing him away. His regrets were of a more 
tender kind: for he had such. Regrets that, 
even his ardor in the sacred cause of Liberty, did 
not prevent him from feeling. 

Roseveldt, standing by his side, and observing 
the shadow on his face, easily divined its cha- 
racter. 

‘*Come, Maynard !”’ said he, in a tone of banter, 
“IT hope you won’t blame me for bringing you 
with me? I see that you've left something behind 
you!” 

“Left something behind me!” returned May- 
nard, in astonishment, though half conscious of 
what was meant, 

‘Of course you have,” jocularly rejoined the 
count, ‘* Where did you ever stay six days wi.h- 
out leaving a sweetheart behind you? It’s true, 
you scapegrace |” 

“You wrong me, count, 
none——” 

“Well, well,” interrupted the 
“even if you have. Banish the 
and be a man! Let your sw 
sweetheart. Think of the 
fore you. The moment your foot touches Enro- 
pean soil, you are to take command of the whole 
student army. The Directory have so decided, 
Fine fellows, I assure you, these German students: 
true sons of Liberty—d la Schiller, if you like. 
You may do what you please with them, so long 
as you lead them against despotism. I only wish 
I had your opportunity.” 

As he listened to these stirring words, May- 
nard’s eyes were gradually turned away from 
Newport—his thoughts from Julia Girdwood, 

“It may be all for the best,” reflected he, as he 
gazed down upon the phosphoric track, ‘ Even 
could I have won her, which is doubtful, she’s not 
the sort for a wife; and that’s what I’m now 
wanting. Certain, I shall never see her again. 
Perhaps the old adage will still prove true,” he 
continued, as if the situation had suggested it: 
**Good fish in the sea as ever were caught.’ 
Scintillations ahead, yet unseen, brilliant as those 
we are leaving behind us!” 


I assure you I have 












Oriern or THE Lapres’ Lear Year Privinzar. 
~The legend connected with the saying that “ladtes 
may propose to gentlemen in leap year, and if not ac- 
cepted, claim a silk gown,” is as follows: St. Patrick 
having “driven the frogs out of the bogs,” was walk- 
ing along the shores of Loug!: N- agh, when be was ac- 
costed by St. Br.dget in tears, avd was told that a 
mutiny bad broken out in the nunnery over which she 
presided, the ladies claiming the rigbt ot * popping the 

mestion.” St. Patrick said he would con m 
thet nt every seventh year, when St. Bridget threw 
her s round his neck, excla’ming, “ Arrah, Puth- 
rick jewel, I daurn’t go back to the girls wid such a 
proposal. Make it one year in four.” St. Patrick re- 
plied, “ Bridget, scushla! embrace me in that way 
again, an’ I'll give ye leay year the longest of the lot.” 
St. Bridget, upon ed pe ae to Bt. Patrick himeei/, 
who of course could marry; 80 he hed up tho 
Aifficnity as best he could with a kiss a alk gown, 
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THE IMPEACHMENT EXCITEMENT-From Sketches by our Special Artist, Jas. E. Taylor.—Szz Pace 410. 


DISCUSSING THE IMPEACHMENT QUFSTION AT WILLARD’S HOTEL, WASHINGTON, D. C., ON j 
TUESDAY EVENING, FEB. 251H. 
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EXCITING SCENE IN FRONT OF THE OFFICE OF THE BALTIMORE ‘‘ AMERICAN,” FEB, 247TH. 
READING IMPEACHMENT TELEGRAMS ON THE BULLETIN. 
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THE GREAT RUSH FOR THE GALLERIES OF THE SENATE CHAMBER, WASHINGTON, D, C., ON TUESDAY, 25TH FEBRUARY LAST, TO HEAR THE IMPEACHMENT MESSAGE DELIVERED BY THADDEUS 














DISCHARGE OF ADJUTANT-GENERAL LORENZO THOMAS FROM CUSTODY, ON WEDNESDAY, FEB. 





» BY JUDGE CARTIER, OF THE SUPREME COURT, WASHINGTON, D. ©. toes 
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THADDEUS STEVENS AND JOHN A BINGHAM PROCEEDING TO THE SENATE CHAMBER, ON 
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THE IMPEACHMENT EXCITEMENT. 


Formal! Notice of the Impeachment of Andrew 
Johnson, by the House Committee, Thad- 
deus Stevens and John A. Bingham, at the 
Bar of the Senate, Washington, D. C. 


Ovg engraving represents a scene unprece- 
dented in the history of the United States—the Chief 
Magistrate of the Republic im) eached of high crimes 
and misdemeanors in office, at tie bar of the Senate, by 
the representatives of the people. The 25th of Febru- 
ary last wil) be for ever memorable in its identification 
with that extraordinary proceeding by which the high- 
est official im the Jand is arraivned before an august un- 
bunal and tie volces of the sovereign States invoked 
to pronounce upon the issue. On that day, the Sena- 
tors being all in their seats, in expectation, doubtless, 
of some unusual event, the Doorkeeper announced ;: ‘tA 
message from the House of Kepresentatives.” Then 
there entered through the main portals of the Senate 
Chamber an infirm old man, pale, ghastly, upheld only 
by an iron will, leaning on the amn of an associate, 
These two were Thuideus Sieveus, of Pennsylvania, 
and John A. Bingham, of Obio, the Committee of the 
House appointed to couvey the Message of Impeach- 
ment to the Senate. Slow y they pocecded down the 
central aisle and stood at the bar, while every gaze was 
centred upon them, and the stiliness of breathless ex- 
pectation possessed the Senators in the hall and the 
spectators in the galleries, A number of the members 
of the other House Lad accompanied the committee 
apd crowded around. Mr. Stevens, relinquishing the 
arm of his associate, thiew his hat upon the floor, 
handed bis cane to the Doorkeeper, drew a roll of manu- 
script from his pocket, and in sepulchral tones began 
to read: 

Mz. Presmpent—In obedience to the order of the 
House o: Representatives, we have appeared before 
you. In the name of thy House of Kepresentatives and 
of all the people of the United States, we do impeach 
Andrew Johnson, President of the United States, of 
higb crimes and misdemeanors in office ; and we further 
iniorm the Senate that (he House of Representatives 
will in due time exhib't particular articl-s of impeach- 
ment against him to'uake good the same; and in their 
name we demand that the Senate take due order for 
the a) ce of the said Andrew Jobnson to answer 
to the ssid impeachment. 

Having, wit extreme effort, thus accomplished his 
mission, Mr. Stevens, exhausted, totiered and sank into 
the chair offere:! him by Senator Doolit'le. 

We bave chosen tor our illustration the moment 
when Mr. Stevens commences to read the announce- 
ment of impeachment. It was the noment when the 
antagonism between Congress and the Executive as- 
sumed, at its crisis, u positive and tangible form, and 
was brought to a direct issue, A momint that has no 
parallel in our history. With deep anxiety the people 
await the result, for however much the idea of convul- 
sion and strife may be deprecated, the popular heart 
must feel that the ship of state is sailing just now on 
an uncertain sea. 


Discussing the Impeachment Question at 
Willard’s Hotel, Washington, D. C., on 
Tuesday Kvening, February 25th. 

Tue great centre of popular discussion at 
Washington, when anything exciting occurs, is the 
vestibule of Willard’s Hotel, There all sorts of people 
congregate when the popular pulac beats high, and the 
popular tongue is seized with one of its periodical im- 
pulses to be active in utterance of opinions upon the 
great questions of the day. On the evi ning ot the 25th 
of February tho excitement at Willard’s was intense, 
The wapeachment question turnish:d abundant em- 
ployment for the taikers, und they made the best use 
of the opportunity. The subject was discussed in aly 
ita ; and a stranger entering the hall, and 
catching here and there tho purport of the words that 
made up the Babel of sounds, would have supposed 
that nothing less than political convulsion and civil 
strife could be at hand. 


Exciting Scene in Front of the Office of the 
Baltimore “American,” February 24th- 
Reading the Impeachment 'Tclegramson 
the Bulletin. 

In all parts of the country the first tidings of the im. 
peachment of Andrew Jolhneon created an intense 
excitement. In Baltimore, theanxiety to obtain all the 
news in regard to the event was particularly veeat,owing, 
perhaps, to that city’s proximity to the capital. We 
illustrate the scene in front of the office of the Baltimore 
American, where an impatient crowd, on the 24th ult., 
was wedged around the bulletin Loard, during the most 
of the day, to catch a glimpse of the latest telegraphic 
dispatches. 

The Great Rush for the Galleries of the 
Senate Chamber, Washington, D. C., on 
Tuesday, 25th February last, to Hear 
the Impeachment Message Delivered at 
the Bar of the Seate. 

When it became known throughout Washington, on 
the 25th ult., that the impeuchment of the President 
was to be formally announced at the bar of the Senate, 
the utmost eageruess prevailed to be present at the 
ceremony, As soon as the doors between the lobbies 
and the galleries were flung open, an excttcd crowd 

in, most of them ladies, and took possession of 
every available space. Our engraving represents the 
grand rash upon the opening of the doors leading to 
the Senate galleries. 

Discharge of Adjutant-General Lorenzo 

Thomas, on the 26th ult. 

On the morning of the 26th ult., a crowd of intensely 
excited individuals of every political complexion took 
posszssion of the chamber of the Supreme Court of the 
District of Columbia, occupying every available posi. 
tion for witnessing the proceedings of the court, in 
reference to Adjutant-Goneral Thomas, who was ar. 
reste» on the complaint of Edwin M Stanton, Secretary 
of War, on the 22d ult. General T)::1«8 came into the 
room accompanied by his counsel, hic nard T. Merrick 
and Walter 8. Cox, with Joseph A. fruiley, Sr., as 
advisory counsel. A subpana was issued directing 


Mr. Stanton to appear in court «wid bring with 
him his commission as Secretary o! Wur, an] also 
ovrtain official papers. After dix;ur uy of several 
unimportant cases, Chief-Justice (‘utter asked if 
the counsel were ready to procec:l wich: the case of 
the United States against Adjutavt-<i-neval Thomas, 
A desire was maniiested to hays tiv case post- 
poued, but the interests involve’ prcuded the 


imprisonment, satisfied that he would appear when 
called for. The counsel for General Thomas then asked 
that General Thomas be finally discharged, in which 
the Court concurred, and the General left the 
chamber in company with his counsel, and was 
received with cheers by the crowd that was unable to 
gain access to the couct-room. Sinoe his discharge, 

General Thomes has made no efforts to gain possession 

of the War Office, and has visited the department only 

for private letters, 

Thaddeus Stevens and John A. Bingham 
Proceeding to the Senate Chamber to 
Announce the Impeachment of Andrew 
Johnson, 


Our engraving represents the House Committee about 
to enter the Senate Chamber. Mr. Stevens, tottering 
under the weight of his infirmities, is supported on one 
side by bis associate, Mr. Bingham, and on the other 
by the Sergeant-at-Arms of the House, who accom- 
pavied the Committee. The spectacle of that infirm 
man, physically broken down but mentally sirong, 
devoting his failing strength to the accomplishment 
of a mission upon which may hang the tate of the 
republic, has but few parallels in history. 








“Wy Murderer’s Name Is—"’ 


OR, THE WIFE’S REVENGE. 
SECOND PART. 


OHAPTER XVIII. 


Or all the numerous documents from which we 
have compiled this true story, but few remain to 
us now. We have reached the fifta act of our 
drama, and the end is near at hand. 

The great always attracta and draws on tho lit- 
tle, and the crisis of this affair of the Rue de la 
Paix wae hastened by the march of the revolu- 
tion, From the 22nd of February, 1848, the polit- 
ical fever had increased momentarily. Mivistry 
succeeded ministry almost daily. One concession 
involved another, the reformation succeeded the 
regency, and the regency gave plac to the re- 
public. The excitement of the masses communi- 
cated itself to individuals, and the fever in the 
streets invaded every house, 

When Julia had somewhat succeeded in com- 
posing herself after her humiliating interview 
with Vibert, she came to a very sudden and ener- 
getic determination. Drawing her writing-desk 
to her side, she penned the following to Savari : 

“Do notcometo me during the day, but be here 
at seven precisely this evening. have made 
great plans for our future,” 

This note dispatched, Marietta received the fol- 
lowing order : 


“Pack our trunks at once ; to-morrow we leave 
for Italy. Now assist me to dress; I must go 
out.” 


A carriage was called, and Julia drove to her 
attorney’s and arranged her business affairs, 
Then she prayed long at the church of Saint Rooh, 
from thence she was driven to the cemetery of 
Pere-LaChaise, She knelt beside the grave of 
her dead, and weepingly seemed to implore his 
pardon, 

She made these different pilgrimages with great 
difficulty, for it was the 23rd of February, and 
Paris was already in a state of insurrection. 

Entire regiments were defiled on the boule- 
vards; strong patrols circulated in the streets; 
artillery, hastily drawn from Vincennes, were sta- 
tioned on the quays, and at the gates of Saint- 
Denis and Saint-Martin. There troops of the 
line were fraternizing with the people. Here the 
national guard was endcavoring to interpose be- 
tween the municipal authorities and the insur- 
rectionists. Ragged urchins shouted, “ Reform! 
Reform!” through the streets, The workmen 
planted a red flag on a barricade, the students 
sang the Marseillaise, and here and there the 
sounds of brisk firing were heard. 

High above all these rumors, these cries and 
shouts, and songs, sounded the terrible tones of 
the Tocsin. 

No accident happened to Julia in her journey- 
ings; but she was watched over and guarded, at a 
distance, by one whom she little supposed so near. 
He even followed her to her own house, and glided 
up the back s‘airway as she ascended the front, 

It was nearly seven o'clock when she returned 
home. Marietta, full of anxiety, hastened to 
meet her, and Savari soon arrived, 

** What are your grand plans for ourfuture ?” he 
asked, tenderly, ‘‘Has the revolution terrified 
you, and would you leave Paris?” 

* You have divined me, I do not wish longer to 
remain exposed to danger here. I leave to-mor- 
row.” 

* Let us go,” said Savari. 

**You will follow me then ?” 

“How can you ask?” he cried, kissing her 
hands, 

She looked steadily into his eyes, and read there 
all the love he bore her ; then she said : 

** Sit Gown beside me, I want to talk very seri- 
ously with you.” 

He took his place on the sofa near her, 

**T am about to trust in your love, and look to 
it to redeem whatever wrong I may have done in 
the past,” 

**' Thanks, thanks, my own,” said her lover, pas- 
sionately. ‘‘ My whole existence shall be devoted 
to making you happy. We will go to Italy, andin 
that land of romance and of song, pressed close to 
your heart, I shail learn to be all that I should be 
—worthy of your love and trust.” 

“T know that I shall be proud of you!” she 
cried, his enthusiasm communicating itself to 
her. ‘“ We will go directly to my mother’s house, 





step. Mr. Richard T. Merrick, eoncs:: tor General 
‘Tbomas, asked that a writ of habew cov; u. be issued; 
t> which Mr. Carpenter, counmev: ior Secretary | 
Banton, objected, on the grounds #1! ‘here were no | 
feelings of ill-will existing between ite parties, con- | 
siderations of a public nature alone having actuated 
the prosecution, and a habeas might imply that 
General Thomas was a criminal prisoner, which 


I feel that she too will care for you—for the man 
whose name I shall bear when my widow's weeds 
are laid aside.” 

“Then you will marry me ?” he exclaimed, in an 
ecstasy of delight. 

“Certainly,” she replied, ‘“‘ You can make me 
your wife with pride,” she said, with a bewitching 


he was not. Judge Cartier, knowing the persons! smile. “I have a good social position, and my 
character of General Thomas, would not hold him in | life has been without reproach,” 





“ Would to heaven, that I could say the same !” 
cried her lover, mornfuully. 

Just at this moment the parlor in which they 
were sitting was brilliantly illuminated. A large 
body of troops carrying torches were passing 
through the Rue de Grammont to reach the boule. 
vards, They were preceded and followed by a 
throng of people singing the Marseillaise to the 
sound of the fife and drum. The procession was 
in honor of the victory gained by the people dur- 
ing the day over the king. The concessions re- 
quired had been made, and the ministry had been 
changed. The barricades were abandoned, the 
troops returned to their barracks, the city was il- 
luminated, and good-feeling was for the moment 
restored—for the moment only, for within an hour 
began the bloody work of the Boulevard des 
Capucines, 

To whichever party one may belong, the lights, 
the music, the ular excitement, are electrical! 
They rouse oven the most phlegamtic, they give 
courage to the timid and nerve to the feeble. 

Savari, already deeply moved by his interview 
with Julia, was shaken to the very heart-core, 
when, after looking out of the window, he re- 
sumed his seat beside the woman he adored, He 
was precisely in that mood when the most cau- 
tious man becomes imprudent, yields to his in- 
spiration, and sees life under a new aspect. That 
which a moment before would have appeared to 
him monstrous and impossible, now seemed quite 
natural and simple. 

Savari had long been impelled to confide an im- 
portant secret to Julia. A weight was on his 
mind, one thought tortured him, one grief em- 
poisoned his dearest joy. It appeared to him as 
if his suffering would be mitigated if he could 
tell his trouble to some one; if he could open his 
heart to a friendly spirit. If Julia above all, in 
whom he trusted freely, would listen to his secret, 
and would grant him absolution, he would be 
saved! A thousand times he had intended to tell 
her all, but had been restrained by some mysteri- 
ous influence. But now, that she had so unre- 
servedly admitted her love, and given her future 
into his keeping, he felt that he must confess eve- 
rything to her. As she was to bear his name, his 
honor forbade him longer concealment. Who 
could feel more indulgent to him than Julia? 
Who better dry his tears, and comfort him with 
tender words ? 

The shouts, the songs, the lights, were still in 
the street as he drew near to her and said : 

**T have a secret lying heavilyon my heart. 
May I tell itto you ?” 

*Oertainly,” she said, almost carclessly. 

“I am worn down with remorse,” he cried, 

** Remorse ?” and Julia looked up at her lover, 

** Listen to me,” he said, terribly excited. ‘If 
you were told that the man whom you love, he to 
whom you have promised yourself, whose name 
you will bear, had committed a fault, a crime 
even, what should you say ?” 

**T should not believe it!” she said, resolutely. 

“Tf it were true, if in a moment of anger and 
madness, I had struck a man r 

She grew pale and started back. 

“Tf,” said Savari, with strange fatuity, “ if this 
man had died from that blow ?” 

‘Hush! Hush!” she gasped, imploringly. 

“No,” he replied, “I have begun and I must 
finish. This secrot erushes out my very hte. I 
must receive condemnation or pardon from your 
lips!” 

She endeavored to check him, but could not. 
Ho had risen, and a prey to the most violent agi- 
tation, paced up and down the room, 

“Listen to me,” he said ; “ learn to know me as 
Tam. Calm and self-possessed as I usually ap- 
pear, there are times when [ am hasty and vio- 
lent in temper. When I caunot control myself. 
When I am beside myself with passion. I had 
dined at a restaurant on the boulevard, I was 
worried and harassed, and I drank more than I 
should have done, Arter dinner I called upon a 
man to whom I owed money, which I could not 
pay. I wished to see him to ask his indulgence. 
I found him alone ; he had just come home, and 
was about to retire to bed. He received me un- 
graciously. I explained my embarrassed posi- 
tion—my need. Lentreatedhisindulgence, Itold 
him that exposure ‘on ’change,’ with which he 
threatened me, would be my certain ruin, He re- 
plied that this was no affuir of his, I begged, I 
implored him to spare me, but he was insensible 
tomy entreaties, Ilost temper then, and told him 
that I would not snrvive my humiliation, and that 
my death would lie at his door, ‘There is no 
fear of your having the courage to kill yourself,’ 
he said, mockingly, ‘so I do not hesitate to offer 
you this dainty weapon!’ Mechanically I took 
the poniard which he handed me. My very 
brain was on fire. I begged, I prayed my cred. 
itor for time, and to spare me from exposure, I 
reproached him with his mercenary exactions, 
He replied by taking my notes from the drawer of 
a table and exclaiming, ‘ Here, take your paper ; I 
wish to have nothing in common with you again ; 
but I shall reserve the right to brand you publicly 
asa thief.’ A ‘thief,’ Ia ‘thief!’ 1 sprang upon 
him, and he struck me in the face. Mad with 
rege, I returned his blow with the poniard he had 
given me. He uttered one groan and fell. I 
threw down the knife and fled. This is how it 
happened, I swear to you!” 

He stopped, took breath, and continued to pace 
the floor without glancing at Julia: 

“I supposed that I had inflicted a trifling 
wound,” he resumed, “ but I hadkilled him! A 
few days afterward I was arrested! at first I 
determined to confess all--no jury could have 
condemned me. { was unfortunate, but not a 
criminal, I had committed murder, but without 
intending to do so! Suddenly I remembered 
the notes which he had returned to me, and 
which I had not wished to take, but which he 
had forced into my pocket. They must have 
been found in my coat—if I confessed, therefore, 
they would condemn me as a common, vulgar mur- 
derer, who had committed a crime for money. I 











then resolved to defend myself, to employ my 
intellect to deceive the minions of the law and 


save myself from an ignominiovs death. ‘Tbey 
believed in my innocence. I was set at liberty, 
and just at the time when I feli disposed to take 
my own life, I met and loved you! Speak, Julia,’ 
he continued, not daring to look at ber ; “ speak 5 
you know my crime; can you pardon it ?” 

Her bead buried in her hands, she uttered not a 
word. Her silence terrified him, he endeavured 
to raise her head. She drew back with horror. 
Her face was livid, and two large tears rolled 
down her cheeks. 

‘Oh !” he cried, in a heart-broken voice, “‘I am 
more guilty than I believed myseif. You refuse to 
pardon me ?” 

She rove slowly to her full height, and said in a 
smothered voice : 

**T am the widow of Maurice Vidal !” 


CHAPTER XIX. 

Savant, pale and bereft almost of reason, me- 
chanically quitted the room where Julia had left 
him. “ 
He opened the door and descended the stair 
case, clinging to the banisters for support. 

When he reached the street, he went toward 
the boulevards, leaning against the houses, and 
staggering like a man under the influence of 
liquor. Those terrible words: ‘I am the widow 
of Maurice Vidal!” rang constantly in his ears, 
and he saw them written in characters of fire 
wherever he turned. 

He entered the boulevard, where all was excite. 
ment, and was carried unresistingly hither and 
thither by the crowd, when suddenly a small, thin, 
pale man seized his arm, and said: 

‘* Albert Savari, in the name of the law, [ 
arrest you !” 

Savari turned his eyes upon Count Rubini, re- 
cognized him, and said, sadly : 

**My dear fellow, Iam in no mood for jesting.” 

**T am not jesting. L arrest you as the mur. 
derer of Maurice Vidal!” 

Savari was past all astonishment; he did not 
even start, but contented himself with inquiring : 

** Who are you, sir?” 

**T am a police official, My name is Vibert.” 

“Ah, I understend,” said Savari, who was be- 
ginning to recover his faculties ; “‘ you are no more 
the Count Rubini than she was your cousin.”, 

“Prec'sely. Now will you follow me without 
resistance ?” 

**One moment,” said Savari, calmly ; “why do 
you take me for the murderer of Maurice Vidal ?” 

‘Because you have just confessed the crime?” 

** To whom ?” 

** To his widow, of course.” 

* Ah!” he cried; “and she has already de- 
nounced me!” 

Nothing can convey an idea of the tone in 
which he pronounced these words. They were 
not uttered as a reproach, as a complaint, but 
were rather wrung from a broken heart, An 
ordinary police official would have been moved by 
them. An unsuccessful rival was not touched, 
and Vibert did not undeceive Savari. 

‘Let us go on,” said Vibert. 

“T am ready,” replied Savari, in a tone of 
resignation ; “ what to him was the prison or the 
scaffold |” 

At this moment an immense crowd of people 
came rushing down the boulevard. It was com- 
posed of students, of the national guard, of men in 
blouses, of women and children, aud came from the 
Faubourg St. Antoine toward the Madeleine, 
waving red flags and torches, and singing and 
shouting tumultuously. 

Vibert and Savari were se much preoccupied 
that they paid no attention to what was passing 
around, and the crowd was upon them, pressing 
against them and dragging them onward, before 
they were cognizant even of its approach. Vibert 
endeavored to resist the current, and was soon 
thrown back, and separated from his prisoner, 
while Savari was in front and allowed himself to 
be drifted forward, As the populace drew nvar 
the post, guarded by the Minister of Foreign 
Affairs, a pistol went off accidentally, and the 
soldiers, supposing this intended as an act of open 
hostility by the people, presented their muskets 
and fired into the mob, Sixty men fell to the 
ground, and more than thirty of them ley dead, 
Blood flowed on all sides. 

After the first moment of surprise and stupor, 
the wounded received attention, They were 
carried into the neighboring houses. Meantime 
the dead were heaped into a vehicle drawn by a 
white horse ; the funeral procession then moved 
allover Paris, and the watchword of the mourners 
was, ‘* Vengeance! vengeance! the people are 
being murdered |” 

Savari, who was among the first in the crowd, 
received a bullet full in the chest, and was mor- 
tally wounded, Borne under a carriage-way of 
the boulevard, he made signs to those who gur- 
rounded him to bend over him ashe had something 
to say. 

66 ioe me to the Rue de Grammont,” he urged, 
piteously. ‘I must see some one there before [ 
die!” 

Two men of the people, rough and untaught 
perhaps, but with tender hearts, yielded to his 
entreaties, improvised a litter, and bore him on- 
ward, A child followed, bearing in his hand a 
torch, which lighted up the bleeding borom of 
Savari and his handsome face, on which the 
death-dews were settling fast. Every one made 
way for them, the women weeping, the men 
erying, “To arms!” 

When they had reached a certain house in the 
Rue de Grammont, the wounded man motioned 





| for them to stop. The concierge opened the door, 


and they ascended to the third story, ringing the 
bell vehemently. 

There was no answer, The apartment was 
deserted, Julia, almost bereft of reason, bad fled 
with Marietta half an hour before. 

Savari, who was unwilling to be removed, after 
a brief agony, expired at the door of the apart- 
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ment of the woman he loved, breathing her name 
with his last sigh, and dying in the belief that she 
had betrayed him. 


CHAPTER Xx. 

Porutar excitement and fury had risen to so 
high a pitch, that it extended even within the 
prison walls, The jailors relaxed their vigilance, 
and trembled for their own safety. The soldiers, 
who in case of need, were usually at their com- 
mand, were now on duty in the barracks. 
prisoners were ready to break their chains, scale 
the prison walls and murder any one who attempted 
to restrain them. 

The people were battling for their liberty out- 
side the walls, and they, too, claimed the right of 
freedom. 

On Thursday, the 24th of February, when the 
insurrection was at its height, Langiade sprang 
upon his jailor, smothered his cries, threw his hat 
and cloak around him, and armed with a huge 
bunch of keys, made his way into the street with- 
out impediment, as the officials were too much 
absorbed with the fighting which was then tak- 
ing place on the quays to notice his escape. 

Langlade mixed with the crowd, first fighting 
on the side of the people, and then on that of the 
troops. He entered the Tuileries, mutilated the 
throne, drank from the king’s own cellar, and 
stained with dirt and blood, half intoxicated, a 
loaded pistol in his hand, and a sabre slung to his 
waist hy a red cord, he hastened to the residence 
of Setting-Sun to finish the evening. 

He did not wait to ring or be announced, but 
forced the outer door of his wife's abode with a 
kiok, and entered the drawing-room. But hear- 
ing her voice in an inner chamber, he burst into 
her presence in the same unceremonious manner. 

Setting-Sun was lounging onthe sofa, while her 
English lover sat beside her, smoking a cigarette. 

When she saw her husband, she uttered a cry 
of terror. 

‘*Who are you?” asked the Englishman. 

By way of reply, Langlade seized him in his 
arms, carried him through the parlor and tossed 
him down the stairs, Then he re-entered the 
room and bolted the door. 

‘*What would you do?” cried Setting-Sun, who 
was 80 paralyzed by terror that she had lost the 
power of movement. 

“You will learn by-and-by.” 

“Would you murder me?” 

“Not yet! It is time for you to retire for the 
night; pray do not let me disturb your doing 
0,” 


* * ” ” * * 


Next morning, a little before seven o’clock, Lan- 
glade, who had not closed his eyes during the 
night, opened the window curtains, and daylight 
burst into the room. 

Setting-Sun, after the terrors of the night, had 
just fallen into an uneasy slumber. Langlade 
bent over and gazed long upon her glowing hair, 
and her dazzlingly white neck and arms, 

Then he awakened her. 

“Pray, let me sleep,” said Setting-Sun, rubbing 
her eyes. 

**You will sleep soundly enough by-and-by |” 

These words banished all thoughts of sleep, 
She sat upright in bed and cried : 

“What would you do?” 

“Keep my oath and kill you, of course |” 

“Mercy, mercy!” she screamed, casting her 
arms about bir. 

But Langlade repulsed her, and said : 

“You must die!” 

“You are free now,” she urged ; “ take me with 
you. We will be all in all to each other.” 

“Tt cannot be; you do not love mel” 

“I do, I do!” 

“‘ Hush, woman, you lie!” 

“*T love you, I tell you. I do not lie!” 

**No woman betrays the one she loves ; she does 
not try to swear away his life. Come, prepare to 
die!” 

“Oh, no, no! Mercy, mercy!” she cried de- 
spairingly. 

“If you have faith in God, pray to Him now, 
for when that clock—a present, doubtless, from 
your rich lover—strikes the hour of seven, you 
will have ceased to live!” 

She sprang from the bed, she flung herself at 
the feet of the convict; she clung to his knees ; 
she kissed his hands; she prayed and wept ; but 

he was inflexible, and contented himself with say- 
ing : 
€ memenber our last meeting in the prison!” 

Seven o’clock struck. He opencd wide the win- 
dow, and seized his wife in his arms. 

With one hand he pinioned her hands, and with 
the other he raised her high in air, and flung her 
from that window into the street below. 

Then he leaned out, marked the spot where she 
had fallen, mounted the sill of the window, and 
precipitated himself beside her. The fall did not 
instantly kill him, and the witnesses of this terri- 
ble scene saw him drag himself on hie bleeding 
hands and knees to the side of his wife, and when 
he breathed his last sigh, she was still clasped in 
his broken, lacerated arms. 





Tuere still exists at Genoa a charitable esatab- 
lishment which bears a charming name, “ Albergo 
dei Poveri,” The Inn of the Poor. You will ob- 
serve that it is called an inn, and not a hospital, 
which signifies that to gain admission to its walls 
it is not necessary to be ill or wounded. 

To have rights within, it suffices that one 
be too old, too young, or too feeble towork. The 
old are retained until their death, the young up to 
maturity, and the feeble until kindly care has re- 
stored their strength. The Inn of the Poor num- 
bers over two thousand pensioners, the most 
part of whom are attended by women. 

Julia Vidal retired to this institution and still 
remains init. Her life, her fortune, and her best 
energies are devoted to the care of the unfortun- 


roof, and Marictta, who has never left her, assists 
in her noble work. 

A mapman died five years ago in the establish- 
ment of Doctor Blanche. He was the richest 
pensioner among the lunatics, for he had inherited 
from the Marquis X , & peer of France, an 
income of a hundred thousand francs a year. 

He was usually quiet and gentle, and had but 
one mania, that of constantly listening at key- 
holes. He would glide along the hall, crouch 
down in some corner and sit for hours attempting 
to look through a door. 

There were times, however, when his madness 
took a more troublesome form, and it became 
necessary to use the straight-jacket. But this 
crisis was always announced beforehand by a 
strange indication ; the madman complained that 
his lips were burning, and screamed for water to 
refresh them, and rubbed his fingers every mo- 
ment over his mouth as if to efface all traces of a 
kisa, Mraram F, Squier. 
THE END. 











A MOTHER'S TREASURES, 
Sue took them out of the casket old, 
Of perfumed wood, and clasp of gold, 


With aching heart, and fingers slow, 
That only a mother’s love can know; 


A broken toy, a wreath of flowers, 
Gathered in childhood’s happy hours, 


A golden star, a scrap of shell, 
Brought from the field where a hero fell. 


A clustering curl of sunny hair, 
Cut from a forehead white and fair. 


The fair form lies where fields were won, 
And heroes sleep—their warfare done. 


A shred of lace, a tiny shoe, 
Daintily tied with ribbons blue, 


The little feet lie still and cold 
Under the green of the churchyard mold. 


Each has some tale of joy or pain, 
That brings the dead years back again. 


And all have memories that lie 
Enshrined in hearts, too deep to die. 





— 


The Rack in the Nineteenth 
Century. 


I am a plain man, who hates nonsense, 

For a man who weighs only a few ounces over 
nineteen stone it is hard to be told by vulgar people, 
who are intimate enough to take liberties and 
think they can make jokes, that he must finda 
way of throwing out some of his ballast. 

My friend Bumpus tells me that I must dispose 
of a few ‘pounds of the adipose tissue which I 
pack under my waistcoat, lace my stays a little 
tighter, and call upon Mr. Banting. 

I say nothing in return, It has been well ob- 
served that a man’s ability is best found out by 
noticing what he might have said, and could have 
said, but didn’t say. I have heard how many 
witty things great men, whoalso are discrect, ab- 
stain from saying; and my friends have never 
missed a chance that came to hand of telling me 
that I am a great man. 

“Blobb,” says my friend Bumpus, who has 
taken out his freedom of the courtesies because 
our shops were in the same street, and we left 
business within two years of one another— 
**Blobb, you’re too fat. You eat too much; you 
take too little exercise. I sce by your gasping at 
this moment that you'll die of fatty heart, if you 
don’t mind yourself. Fat, don’t you know, if you 
get too much of it, collects about the cockles of 
the heart, and hinders them from opening their 
shellse—smothers tuem, in fact. Blobb! you are 
a mass of cockles; and one of these days you will 
be smothered.” 

“Bumpus,” I said, “you are unfeeling.” 

“Tt’s what you'll wish you were, But come, o!d 
fellow, I'll give youa chance for twenty years more 
of life. You won't leave off feeding on potatoes; 
you will eat bread, and drink beer. Very well, 
then; eat ’em, and work ’em into muscle. If you 
want to save your cockles, fall to at your mus- 
cles.” 

I believe, upon my honor, that he meant this 
for a joke. 

“ A lean new year to you,” says he, ‘‘ and more 
lean years than Pharoah had. “Here, Blobb, my 
boy, I’d be sorry to lose a good neighbor so soon 
as you seem to be going, and so I shall take the 
liberty of giving you a Christmas-box.” 

I had been giving Christmas-boxes all the 
morning ; for it actually was Boxing-day, and this 
was the only time a similar compliment had been 
offered to myself, As the compliment represented 
a rather handsome-looking book, I took it, and 
said : 

“Thank you, Bumpus.” 

Then I looked at the back, and saw it wasa 
Handbook of Gymnastics and Athletics. 

“‘ Now,” says he, “Blobb, just make a point of 
doing regularly, every morning for a few months, 
some of the exercises set you in this book. [| 
walk, I do; and you'll find my coach-house and 
stable-yard, just over the way there, fitted up as 
it ought to be, with help to stretch your limbs in- 
stead of help to do without em. There's a Rack 
there, and a Knotted Rope, and a Hanging Plank ; 
besides a Buck, and a Vaulting Horse, and a 
Climbing Wail, and all that sort of a thing, in the 
yard. The book’s a capital one, though taken 
from a popular German Turnbook, and perhaps a 
little too much on the German turn system for 








ates who seck an asylum beneath its hospitable 
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your English lazy bones. Look into it after din- 





ner, and come over to me, if you like, every morn- 
ing, say, at ten. I keep a Director of Exercises 
instead of a Coachman,” 

So Bumpus went away, and left the book. And 
the first Turn it gave me was when first I opened 
it, and saw it full of awful pictures of men hang- 
ing by their Jegs, like weathercocks from poles, 
and twisted this way and that, as if suffering all 
the tortures of the Inquisition. The first bit of 
reading my eyes lighted on was part of a long 
chapter on the Rack, which said : 

“* We divide the exercises at the Raok into six 
great groups, viz: 1st. Exercises hanging by the 
upper extremities; 2nd. Exercises hanging by 
upper and lower extremities; 8rd, Exercises hang- 
ing by the lower extremities only.” 

That day Iread no more, The bare notion of 
being exercised on the Rack while hung head 
downward, like the prize hog with a rosette in ite 
back at the butcher’s shop-door, very nearly took 
my legs from under me, Next day, as I had noth- 
ing else to do, when I had done my newspaper, I 
resumed Bumpus’s book; and as I felt unsteadi- 
ness of the legs coming on when I opened it and 
looked at the pictures, I took four glasses of port 
wine, according to the saying—one for health, 
two for cheer, three for my friend, four for my 
enemy. That enemy is Bumpus, as will presently 
be made more clear. 

Four glasses of port just supplied me with 
courage enough to read, and I saw: 

That this was a book on Gymnastic Exeroises, 
by E. G. Ravenstein, F, R. G.8., &c., President 
of the German Gymnastic Society, London ; and 
John Hulley, Gymnasiarch, of Liverpool. 

That these gentlemen had endeavored to ex- 
plain the different exercises as clearly as possible, 
and without doing violence to the English tongue, 

That they had drawn much upon a Turn-book, 
by Mr. A. Ravenstein, of Frankfort-on-the-Maine. 

That Gymnasiarchs were much honored in 
Ancient Greece, 

That the Romans were less refined gymnasta, 

This his Majesty, King Teutoback, of the Teu- 
tons, vaulted over six horses standing side by 
side, 

That in eighteen hundred and eleven, when the 
modern Teutons were bowed down under the yoke 
of a toreign oppressor, the great Jahn, whose aim 
was to regenerate the people and make them 
strong enough to break, or agile enough to jump 
out of the said yoke, opened the first gymnasium 
near Berlix. 

Iam myself a Briton, and a single man, under 
the yoke of no oppressor, foreign or domestic ; 80 
I don’t want to be taught how to get out of that 
sort of thing. But I went'vn to read how Jahn’s 
efforts were successful, and Gymnasia multiplied 
in Germany, ‘until the friends of darkness in- 
terposed,” and in eighteen hundred and eight- 
teen the Gymnasia were shut up by the police as 
hotbeds of something or other. Well, Bumpus’s 
Gymnasium, at any rate, is not among his hot- 
beds, He distinctly told me that he had it in his 
coach-house and stable-yard, We are safe against 
the Powers of Darkness so far, if they are as hos- 
tile to hotbeds in England asin Germany. Jahn 
was “thrown into prison,” but being a gymnast, 
no doubt he came down upon his legs, He was 
let out in eighteen twenty-five, and lived, my book 
tells me, to see Gymnastics introduced into the 
schools by royal decree in eighteen forty-two, and 
“ societies of young men flourishing all over Ger- 
many.” No doubt ofit, The way the young men 
of this generation do go flourishing about in so- 
ciety all over England, too, is dreadfal to us elder- 
lies. Happily, there is no son of mine among 
them, From Germany Gymnastics spread to Den- 
mark; thence to Sweden, where P. H. Ling de- 
veloped a peculiar system, and especially drew 
men’s attention to the treating of diseases by 
gymnastic exercise. Into France these Gymnas- 
tics were first introduced by Colonel F. Amoros, 
In England, rowing, cricket, foot-ball, and other 
out-door exercises of the body have long been 
popular; but the German system of gymnastic 
training has been only lately introduced by Athletic 
and Gymnastic Societies, which are now prosper- 
ing and multiplying in our cities. For their use 
especially, but also for schools and private stu- 
dents, here (in Bumpus’s book) was a treatise 
with the exercises and positions of the body, on 
the German system, classified and explained by 
diagrams and sketches, and so forth, and so 
forth. 

After reading as much as I could, it struck me 


that it would be a good thing to go over the next | & 


day, at ten a. m., to Bumpus’s stable, and take a 
turn upon the Rack; for after all, the Rack is 
only a horizontal bar to grasp at and hang from ; 
and although “ hanging by the hocks” is one part 
of the exercise described, I don’t admit that I 
have got hocks, and if I had, I am not bound to 
hang myself by them or in any other way. 

I went into Bumpus’s stable at the stated hour 
next morning ; entered suddenly, and the first 
thing I got was a tremendous box on the ear from 
my friend’s foot. He was legs up, and astraddle, 
head down, balanced on the point of a revolving 
pyramid, and going round like a great bone teeto- 
tum. Ina moment he flew off his peg, and came 
round on his feet with & somerset to beg my par- 
don, and regret that he hadn’t eyes in his boots. 

“Tt’s a mercy,” says I, * that you've left eyes in 
my head.” 

“* Now,” says he, “what'll you have? Takes 
Turnover. Here’s my Director of Exercises, the 
Herr Gymnast Umgedreht, at your service and 
mine, What'll you take? A Free Exercise for 
one, or some light little combined exercise for two. 
Carrying Exercise, if you like—provided you'll 
carry me.” 

“Yon shingle exercise, dear sir,” says Herr 
Umg—. “Dis shentlemans will take one bal- 


ancing position so, mid dis leg up so, stand on. 


yon leg so. Now on von leg, tiptoe—stand! Vare 
good ; balance mid arms, before falling into fun- 
damental position—ah! you are down on your 
broad back. Good, Stand not up. Here is von 
gvot exercise to lie on back and rise widout using 





de hands, Youcannot. Well, den, see how I get 
you up. I stride over your neck, I grasp your 
legs. Now grasp you my legs. Now wheel so, 
You are heavy, but I am strong. Wheel, u—u— 
ugh, round you go, and now I have you on my 
shoulder. Do I totter? No. You shall stand 
upon my head and waggle, and I will so balanse 
that you shall not be able to tumble, Or this you 
shall do to me. See.” 

The fellow hooked one of his feet in my neck, 
stuck the other against my knee, and threw him- 
self out afloat in the air at right angles to my 
body. Then down he came on his legs again, 
and begged that I would do the same by him. 
Before I could answer him, he was hoisting me 
over his shoulders, preparatory to spinning me 
like a teetotum, heels upward. 

**Put me down,” I roared. Down I was in an 
instant, and Meinherr was again flying over my 
head, to alight, grinning like a monkey, on the 
back of the wooden machine they call a Vaulting 
Horse. What appeared to me was, that this 
maniac seized upon me as if I were a new gym- 
nastic property, to be lifted and jumped about. 
In half a minute he had got me in the air, seated 
on both his hands, and had hurled me—well, Iam 
happy to say that he hurled me upon the toes of 
Bumpus, who had just come down from the Rack, 
and was laughing demoniacally as he danced up 
and down before me. ‘ Enough,” I remarked, 
by way of apology to him. “If ever you catch me 
taking e turn over to your stable again, you and 
that fellow may play shuttlecock with me for the 
rest of your existence.” 

I went home and have set down what you see 
here. There’s only one conclusion I could come 
to, which is to have no more of this nonsense. 
The thing is overdone. Bumpus overdoes it. Boat- 
ing, cricketing, and hunting men overdo it. Young 
fellows at college overdo it, and some of them get 
injured for life. I won’t do it again. 





THE THREE BROTHERS. 


A witcn in the shape of a large hawk was 
always breaking the panes in the windows of a village 
church. In the same village lived three brothers who 
resolved to kill the mischievone bird, In vain did the 
two elder brothers keep watch with their guns. Just 
betore the bird flew through, sleep closed their eyes, 
and they never woke till the window glass in God’s 
house was clattering on the ground. 

The youngest took his stand, and in order to guird 
against aleep, he stuck thorns under his chin, so that if 
he began to nod, they might prick him snd keep him 
awake, 

The moon rose, and all was as bright as day. Ona 
sudden he heard a great fluttering. The witch spied 
him, and threw the sleep-charm over him. 

His eyelids closed, but as his head fell on his should- 
ers tae thorns drew blood, and he awoke. He esped 
the hawk ig round the church, took aim, fired, and 
the bird unde a large stone. Its right wing was 
broken. The boy ran over, and saw that under this 
stone there was a ry ~ cavity. He called his brothers, 
and they provided a long rope and lighted pine wood. 
They 4 but at first saw rothing round them 
but damp and dark sides. When they came to the 
floor, the two elder brothers staid there, but the 
youngest went down another shatt and came to an open 

ce where trees yrew, flowers bloomed, and a de- 

. light a A ‘ 

middle o undergroun en stood a 
strong cestle, and its iron door was wite open. 
youth entered, and found everything made of bright 





copper. A besutiful young woman was sitting and 
combing her den locks, and asa single hair fell on 
the floor, it clanged as if it was made of meta!, Her 


akin was smooth and white, her eyes sparkling, and her 
hair like gold, The youth went on his knee to her, and 
asked her to be his wife. 

Bhe received his offer with pleasure, but told him she 
could never gt Fy ly oo air till ber mother was 
dead, and she be killed only by a great sword 
which hung in the eastle, and which could not be drawn 
from its sheatn or lifted by the strongest man. 

He went into the next room, and there was 5s) 
the sister of bis bride. Everything around was silver; 
the lady was combing her locks, and every hair that 
fell on floor sounded like a string of catgut. She 
showed him the sword, but it was so heavy he could 
not raise it. Then came in the third sister, and she 
brought drops with her which make men strong. Aiter 
the first drop he tried but could not raise it; after drink- 
ing the second, he was a#ble to atir it; after the third he 

d it and waved it to and fro, 

He waited in the castle til) it was dark, and then he 
hawk drop down into an apple tree, and throw 
some of golden apples on the d. She then 
alighted became a woman, this is what the 
boy was for. He waved th» sword in the air, 
down came her head on the ground, and the blood 

on the castle walls. 

He then pucked all the treasures in the castle into 
boxes, and gave bi» brothers above a signal, They first 
hauled up the treasures, tben the young women, and 
last he was to be pulled up himself, But 
his brothers, and fa: tened a big stone to the end of the 
rope, It was only half up when the rope was let go, 
and down it came and was broken in pieces on the socky 

oor. 


** Bo would my bones lie,” said he, “if I had trusted 
my brothers;”* and he began bitterly to la.nent, not for 
the riches but tor the bride with the swan-white skin 
and the golden hair. 

And long he wandered about in the underground 
country, and sorrowed, til] at last he met an enchanter, 
nd asked him why he grieved, and to him he told his 
a ° 

** Have courage,” said the magician. If you protect 
my children who are hidden in the golden apple tree 
near the castle, I will bring you to the earth’s surface. 
Another magician lives in this country,a d eats m 
children when he can fiud them. In vain have I hid- 
deo them in caves, in vaia have I hidden them in strong 
castles, Now I have concealed them in the boughs of 
the golden » 7 tree. He will come at midnight to 
seize " there at that hour and rescue them.” 

The youth climbed the apple tree, picked some of the 
nice fruit, and made his supper on them. 

t midnight the wind ceased, and under the tree the 
Leard « dull sound, He looked down and saw a 
bulky snake beginning toclimb. He went round 
nd the stem, he crept higher and higher, and at 
in his frightful head between the boughs, seek 
the children’s hiding-place. These trembled 
terror, .nd strove to hide themselves behind the 
ves, But the boy drew his sword of power, and with 
one blow cut off the reptile’s head. The body he hacked 
small pieces and scattered to the four winds of hea- 


The overjoyed father of the children took the rescuer 
of his children pick-a-back ( , aad soon placed 
him in the centre ot his village. 

Oh, how eagerly he flew to the white house of his 
brothers! He ian into the living room, but no one 


: 
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she 
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obliged to cook for ber sisters, knew him at once, and 
threw her arms round bim, 

His who had told every one that he was 
dead, ran away to the woods in terror. But he 
searched them out, and his treasures with 
oo. fy rT — =a with golden windows, 

there he lived long happy with his golden. 
haired princess. 
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MIDNIGHT —‘'* WHAT'S THAT ?”—THE BARNACLE THINKS HE HEABS A DRUM. 
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IF 80 BE AS THEY IMPEACH HIM WHY, THEN, WHO—WHO—WOULD HURL THIS TYRANT 





80 BE HE Is IMPEACHED, BUT, If 80 BE— FROM HIS THRONE? 
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HE 18 IMPEACHED. 





**ALL QUIBT ON THE POLOMAC,” 
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JOE DODGE, ALIAS JIM RBILEY, THE DIAMOND RICHA®D BUCKLEY, ACCOMPLICE OF RILEY, TEL 
ROBBER, AT CLEVELAND, OHIO. DIAMOND ROBBER, AT CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
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SERGEANT BATES ENTERING MONTGOMERY, ALA, WITH THE U. 8. FLAG, ON HIS WAY FROM 
VICKSBURG TO WASHINGTON. 
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RUINS OF JOHN G. WHITE & SON’S MALT HOUSE, ALBANY, N. Y¥., DESTROYED BY FIRE. 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BAWSON, OF ALBANY. 














TRAGEDY IN THE MAINE, LUNATIO) ASYLUM. 





DUCKING A CUSTOM HOUSE OFFIOBB. DEATH FROM EXPOSURE. t A HORRIBLE FATE. 
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HOME INCIDENTS, &c. 
Death from a Poisoned Arrow, 

A bright-eyed and intelligent lad jest hie Life on the 
‘Oth ult. in a most remarkable mannet, While praetic- 
ing with a bow and arrow, im cOmpany with a school- 
mate, near Montgomery, Ala, he discovered a huge 
snake, and killed it with an arrow. shortly efterward, 
he placed himself behind a tree, and exposing one of 
his hands, urged his companion to give a trial of his 
skill, The boy picked up the arrow with which the 
snake was killed, and fitting it to his bow, pulled the 
string end shot the “target,” the arrow-head inflicting 
@ slight wound in the centre of the exposed hand. In 
® few hours the hand and arm of the lad began to bwell, 
and placed the poor fellow in the most ihtense agony— 
in which condition he remained until the tollowing days 
when death relieved him of hfs sufferings. 


Death trom Exposure. 


About a week ago, and upon a bitterly cold night, a 
young married lady residing in Providence, RB. L, who 
had been prostrated several days with a nervous fever, 
ep hey ET 
ered away with nothing on her person except a thin 
night dress, and her stockings. She returned in abot 
half an hour, almost frozen to death, and in quite an 
insane condition, and told her husband she bad been 
down to the wharf to see if the railroad and telegraph 
wires were all right. The poor womat died on the 
a" following, remeining del{rious to the last mo- 
men 


Was it Spontancous Combustion t 


James Smellie, a Scotch gentleman, aged 29 years, 
"and occupying 100ms at the Tremont House, came to 
‘his death in a mysterious manner about 4 0’elock on the 
morning of the 2ist ult., at the residenes of Mt, ©. 
Thompson, No. 838 Third avenue, it is known that 
for several weeks prior to his decane Bmellie had been 
drinking to excess, and had stiffered from mild attacks 
of delirium tr it ie sup d that the unforta- 
De man got up in the night to smoke, and while light- 
fng bis pipe, set fire to his clothing, and was too much 
stupefied with liquor to extinguish the flames. He, 
however, aroused one of the inmates of the house, 
who, tOstantly answering the summons, found the 
Scotchman writhing with agony; the upper portion ot 
luis body being enveloped in flames, and the flesh about 
his waist scorched in a frightful manner. Medival as+ 
tislance was procured, but the man died after suffering 
an intense agony tor more than six hours. Smeliie is 
said to have been a man of means, and was to have de- 
parted on the diy following for a trip to Paris, It has 
been suggested that this was a case of spontaneous 
combustion, 


Joe Dodge and Richard Buckity, the Dia~ 
mond Robbers of CieVeland, Ohio. 


We give the porttaits of these lively and interesting 
rascals, in order that the public may be able to “ spot ” 
‘them should they attempt their pranks hereafter. Joe 
Dodge, @Mus Jim Riley, is the individual who, a few 
weeks ego, entered the jewelry store of Messrs, Hogen 
& Wade, at the corner of Superior and Seneca streets, 
in Cleveland, Ohio, and made off wita a tray contain- 
ing fifty-six diamond rings, in value exceeding ten 
thousand dollars. Mr. Hogan, one of the proprietors, 
gave chase, but the thief would have escaped with his | 
plundyt to the buggy at the corver, where his confede- 
ra%, Buckley, was awaiting him, had he not been inter- 
@epted by Mr. B, W. Warner, who was passing up the 
street, and who at once understanding the situation, |' 
flung his arms around the robber and held bim fast. 
Joe attempted to throw the tray with the diamonds into 
‘the buggy, but missed the distance, and the precious 
‘stones fell to the sidewalk and scattered in every direc- 
tion. He was arrested and locked up, but his accom. 
plice escaped. A very interesting scene ensued when 
the search for the di was com 1, With 
the exception of a few small stones of little comparative 
value, the entire lot was recovered. 


Sergeant Bates Entering Montgomery, 
Ala., with the U. 8S. Fiag on his way 
from Vicksburg to Washington, 


On the 14th of December, 1867, Sergeant Gilbert 
W. Bates, a returned soldier, made an agreement 
to walk from Vicksburg to Washington, and carry 
with him a large United States flag. On the 17th 
of February he reached Montgomery, Ala., where 
he was met by a large number of citizens, a long 
procession of carriages bandsomely decorated with 
flags, and a band of music, Wherever he stopped the 
old flag was most enthu iastically cheered, handker- 
chiets were waved by beautiful ladies from the windows 
and balconies, and fully three thousand persons turned 
out to give him an old-fashioned reception. During 
his stay he was quartered in the leading hotel, at the 
expense of the city. 

The Great Fire in Albany, N. ¥.—Destruac- 
tion of White & Son’s Mammoth Mait 

House. 


The greatest confingration that has ever visited 
Albany occured in that city on Sunday, 23d of Febru- 
ary last, involving the total destruction of the mam- 
moth malt house ot John G. White & Son, on Hudson 
etrect, together with all its contents—upward of seventy 
thousand bushels of malt and barley. The loss is esti- 
mated at $230,000, on which was an insurance of 
$81,000. Our engraving is a correct representation of 
the ruins after the fire. 


An Inmate of the Tombs Attempts Sul- 
cide. 


A Spanish lady of unusual persona) attractions, 
named Lena Gonzales, who had been incarcerated in 
the Tombs (City Prison), on a charge of larceny, at- 
tempted to commit suicide on the evening of the 19th 
ult., by jumping over the iron railing which runs along 
the outside edge of the second gallery in the female 
department, It was at an hour when the prisoners 
‘were allowed the freedom of the corridors previous to 
itheir being locked up for the night, and, as if to insure the 
success of her desperate freak, the lady chose a position 
from which in her fall she would strike the heavy iron 
stove on the stone floor of the prison. On being re- 
moved to an adjoining room her injuries were ex- 
amined, and found to be of a serious character. She 
had been in th; habit of using morphine, but during 
the few days of her coofinement she was unable to 
obtain that article, and it is supposed that the con- 
sequent reaction brought on a fit of temporary in- 
sanity. 














A Horrible Fate. 


ee eae 


meting Wt ining eh In his 
extitembht the man jumped into a stationary tub, for 
‘the purpose of extinguishing the fire on his person 
with cold weter, but unfortunately he turned on 8 
powerful stream of scalding water. His body had be- 
come shockingly burned by the fire, but when tte poor 
feliow was resoued from bis pit of torture, his agony 
was beyond expression. He died of his injuries on 
the Sunday following the unfortunate oocurrence, 


A Mexican Marder: 


The dead bedy of a» Mexican was recently found in 
the vicinity of , Texas, in an upright posi- 
Hon, and lashed to a tree. The heart of the unfor- 
tunate man had been stolen, and ghastly wounds had 
been inflicted in the breast, stomach and head. One 
eye was cut trom ite socket, ond a portion of the nose 
removed. The only solution that could be given to the 
fiendish outrage was that the man had been captured 
by some of the bushwhackers, who keep that locality in 
a state of wild excitement, and slowly tortured to death. 
No traces of the villains have beer discovered. 


Chopped in Two. 


A little gif, fotirteei years old, was gathering chips 
in Mr. Valin's wood-yard, in Quebec, Canada, on the 
29th of February last. One of the laborers was chop- 
ping wood at the time, and the girl thoughtlessly darted 
forward to pick up a block of wood from under the de- 
scending ax. With full swing the ax fell upon her 
shoulder and clave it asunder. She was immediately 
taken home and medical assistance procured, but the 
case was pr Pp 


Tragedy in the Maine Luitiatic Asylum. 


At the Insdne Asylum, in Augusta, Maine, on the 23d 
of February last, two lunatics, Miss Catharine Henley 
and Mrs, Mary A. Peaslee, were lett alone in one of the 
rooms, Shortly afterward one ot the attendan'(s en- 
tered and discovered the two maniacs engaged in a 
desperate struggle. Miss Henley’s hands were in Mrs. 
Peaslee’s hair, and she was beating her head against the 
floor. The poor woman's face was terribly mangled, 
and she was lifeless befure she could be extricated 
from the grasp of her assailant. 


Brutal Assault by an Officer. 


While we afe always willing to commend the mem. 
bef's of our police force for acts of special bravery, and 
evidences of conscientious vigilance in the discharge cf 
theic multiform duties, we cannot for a moment regard 
them as 6 olass of infallible beings, On the 21st ult, 
Mre, Mafy Hart made complaint against O flicer 
Garret#on, of the Fourth Precinct, for an unwarranted 
and brutish assault upon her. While waiting at 
the corner of Madison and Roosevelt sireets for her 
busband, who is a cripple, she was accosted by the 
officer, who ordered her to move on. She gave her 
reasons for standing still, but they did not prove satis- 
factory, and Garretson attempted to force her from her 
position, In the meantime her husband came up, and 
learning the conduct of the officer, demanded his num- 
ber, for the purpose of reporting him. The policeman 
thereupon made an attack upon her husbend, knocked 
him down and clubbed him roughly. Mrs, Hart inter- 
fered to save her husband from further maltreatment, 
when Garretson beat her about the head and face with 
his club, until she was almost reduced to i ibility, 
and then dragged her off to the station-house in Oak 
street. The officer was promptly placed under arrest, 
and will be brought before tbe Police Board for trial. 


Ducking a Custom Officer. 
Considerable indignation was oocasioned about a 








| week ago in the vicinity of Liston, St. Lawrence 


County, N. Y., by the receipt of information implicating 
some unknown men in a dastardly outrage which had 
been perpetrated upon an officer of the customs while 
m the discharge of his duties. It appears that the 
officer detected a party of men in a small row-boat endea- 
voring to effect a landing, and on proceeding to examine 
the boat to ascertain if it contained anything contra- 
band, he was seized by the men, aud hurled into the 
water with a vengeance. Escaping to the shore, he 
brought his revolvers into service, but owing to hin 
impromptu bath, they remained useless. The aasail- 
ants again attacked the official, subj dhim toa d 
ducking, and quickly embarking, were out cf sight 
before he gained the shore. 











KISSING, 


Ir there be anything of which the human 
race is fond, it is kissing. No doubt our lady readers 
will be shocked, and toss their pretty heads disdain- 
fully, at this assertion; but we maintain it, neverthe- 
less, and whatever they may say to others, to them- 
selves they will be compelled to.confess its truth. We 
do not mean that they like to kiss everybody, only some 
particularly lucky—or unlucky—fellow. Philosophers 
and learned men may talk about the attractions of gra- 
vitation and cohesion, but there is no attraction in na- 
ture as powerful and irresistible as that which lies ina 

r of ripe, rosy lips. In all ages it bas been potent 

draw the strongest man from his duty or his pote 
dices. Even philosophers, with all their cool- 
ness, have been powerless to resist the force of this 
strange attraction, which even the most abstruse science 
cannot account for. 

Who invented kissing is not known; but we shrewdly 
suspect that if Mother Eve was half so fair as Mr. John 
Milton has painted her, it must have been tbe first 
thing Father Adam did, when he woke to find so lovely 
acreature by him. Certainly, if he was able to resist 
the attraction, he must have been avery icicle. The 
Hebrews had a decided weakness for the institution; 
and if we may judge from the Songs of Solomon, the 
wisest man that ever lived was not proof against it, 
The old Greeks, who wore as cold as their taultless 
macble, seem to have had no knowledge of the at.rac- 
tion, for their poets, until the days of Theocritus, say 
nothing about it. Theocritus was a traveled man, and 
had seen the ptian women, and kissed them too, 
we suppose, but for all that, he was exceedingly mod- 
erate in bis doings, for he tells us of his sweetheart— 


“I should have been contented 
With a kiss of your sweet mouth.” 


We rather think we should have been very discontent- 
ed with such a small ailowance. 

The Romans were a long time in learning the art. At 
first they used it very formally. Virgil mokes Jupiter 
kiss Venus, to encourage her—a lesson, by the wa 
7 which Madame Venus improved in an amazi ngly 

ort time. Even Horace, who was “‘a broth of a ber, 
and who was much of a lady’s man, says nothing about 
kissing, if we remember a:ight. But Catullus, though a 

of H was 4 wiser man, anda fellow 
after our own heart. Hear what he says to his sweet- 
heart, when she asks him how many kisses he wants: 

“Do you ask, Lesbia, how many kisses of thine can 
be enough? As many asare the sands of the African 








On the 12th of February, Frederick W. Eberling, who 
was ewployed as assistant engi at G cy | 
Hotel, was directed to thaw a certain gas-pipe by wrap- 

soaked | 


pimg it ia blankets which had previously been 
{nstead of doing this he roaked the | 





in hot water. 
blankets in alcohol, and j.nited them. The flames im- | 
mediately set his wearing ¢pparel ow fire, besides com- | 


or a8 meny as the stars that bebold the secret 
loves of mortals when the night is still.’’ 


weey saepen in the practice 
he will never try to kiss a 
nor to make much fuss in doing 
so. A quiet, easy, gentleman 

is almost sure to win; and 


ly way of going about it, 
many bright-eyed demure 
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| as quick as flas 
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jase, who wouldn't Sur the Berld be kissed in the pres- 
ence of a third eae, will not have the heart to say 
“no” to a good-looking fellow, ‘‘ when there’s novodys 
near to see, A wise man will also limit yt — 
of those he tries to kiss, for prom‘scuous kissing 

worse than none at all—isn’t “ts lades? How is go 
about the business is something that each one must 
cide for himself. A sensible fellow, who is nota puppy. 
will rarely fail to — the right momsnt; and if he 
behaves himself, he wil almost always fiud his fair one 
ready to supply the 4+ ficienci+s of his education in this 
reepect, for the art comes naturally to women. 


—_r 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A RAPTUROUS post thus describes the man- 
ner of obtaining a kiss: 

“First, grasp with haste around the waist, and hug 
her tight to thee; and then she’ll say, ‘Do go away, 
do—won’t you let me be?’ Then, oh what bliss! but 
never miss so a chance as that; then make a dasb, 
and—Harriet, hold my hat!” 


‘* Miss Brown, I have been to learn how to 
tell fortunes,” said a young fellow to a brisk brunctic; 


«just give me your hand, ind, if you please.” 
mS Mr. White, how sudden you are! Well, go 
ask pa.” 


A member of a fashionable church in New 
York electrified a musio-seller some time since by in- 
qu'ring for ‘Solomon’s Song,” saying his had 
spoken ot it as a production of great genius and beauty, 
and that he wanted his daughter to sing it. 


A very considerate tavern-keeper, adver- 
tising his “Burton XXXX,” concludes the advertise- 
ment: 


“N. B. Parties d more than four glasses of 
this pot-nt beverage at one — earefully sent home 
gratis in a wheel-barrow, if req . 


War is a schoolmaster like an engine-driver ? 
One trains the mind, and the other minds the train. 


A couNTRY Girt, coming from tbe field, 
beiny told by her poetic cousin that she looked as fresh 
as a daisy kissed with dew, said: 

‘Well, it wasn’t any fellow by that name, but tt was 
Bleve Jones that kissed me, I told bim that every one 
in town would find it out.” 


Aw Irish counselor having lost his cause, 
which had been tried before three judges, one of whom 
was esteemed a very able lawyer, though the other two 
— but indifferent, some of the other barristers were 

on the occasion. 
ell, now,” said he, ‘“‘who could help it, when 
aah. were @ hundred judzes on the bench ?” 
—- hundred |” said a stander-by; ‘‘ there were but 


a “By Sint Patrick,” replied he, “there were one and 
two ciphers!” 


A GENTLEMAN of great wealth wry Som 
his nephew, who was his reputed heir, a 

—_ to enjoy which he invited his FE. ey 

The dinner was gay, but at the dessert one of the 

guests remarked that he had not tasted of this dainty 

bird, 

“Ah!” said the host, “to tell you the truth, I was 
feartul that it might be poison coming from my 
heir.”” 


A parson once prefaced his sermon with : 
ion My friends, let us say a few words before we 
in,” 
This is about equal to the man jwho took a short nap 
before he went to sleep. 


An Irish editor in speaking of the miseries 


of Ireland, says : 
“Her cup Ted has been for ages overfiowing, 


and is not yet 

Tne attachment of some ladies to their lep- 
dogs amounts, in some instances, to infatuation. e 
have heard of a lapdog biting a piece out of a male 
——~ leg. Its mistress thus expressed her com- 
as Ser little dear creature; I hope it will not make 
him sick.” 


A cLERGYMAN said in a recent sermon that 
the path of rectitude had been traveled so little of late 
years that it had been completely run to grass. 


Wuen Sir Walter Scott was extending his 
garden at Abbotsford, an old servant was getting exas- 


perated by digging some stony ground, Sir Walter saw 
that the man’s feelings were rather ruffled, and said 
to him: 


“That's grand soil you're working on the day.” 
“Grand svil!’’ exclaimed the gardener, 
“I think it’s the riddlins o’ the creation.” 


Wuen an Irish priest rebuked his perish- 
ioner for drunkenness, he told him that “‘ wh 


y» 


Or Inrenust To Everysopy.—Since the ad- 
vent of the Star Shuttle Sewing Machine in the market, 


the Star Shuttle Sewing ae stands His without a rival. 
Mr. Wilson deserves rt roerstcn Shuttle the re- 
sponsibility in putting a we 9 u ong 4 
Machine in the market at such Fe heh gw ane 

direct com) —— with all the firs 


sn 
ou must take Medicines then take 
tS which are by far the most effectual remedies 
tor be had anywhere. 


THE BARNUM & VAN AMBURGH 


MUSEUM AND MENAGERIE CO, 
Broadway, Bet. Spring and Prince Sts- 
Open from Sunrise till 10 P. M. 

Afternoon and Evening this week, the great 


Every 
MORAL =, 
CLE TOM’S CABIN; 
oR, 
LIFE AMONG THE LOWLY. 


With 
MRS. G. C. HOWARD, 
in her original ee of 


= 1-@e 
fo gestesrest by her in the principal cities of America, 
Ireland, and Scotland, with the most distin- 
eeened, a 


JUSP 


the only one ever 1m 











A WHITE ZEBRA, 


ported. 
To be seen at all hours Living Giraffe, Tom Thumb: 
—S Infant Female Esau, Circassian G’ ™ Mam- 
Fat Lady, Gian ‘ess, Dwarfs, Fat Baby, &., &c. 

VAN AMBURGH & CO.’'S 

LIVING WILv ANIMALS. 
Admission to the Whole, 30 Cents. Children under 

ten, 15 Cents. 


PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL FoR Marcu contains 
D’Isnaku, the English Minister; Jonn Baicnt, 

the Retormer; Hon. Trmorny O. Howe, U. 8. 8.; 
THoMAS ALLEN RED, the celebrated Shorthand Re- 
porter; “Jenne June ”’—Mrs, J. C. Croly; CHARLES 
Kran, the Tragedian; ExizAneTH BLACKWELL; A. 
Woman's Manner; What and How Shall a Man Preach;; 
Literary Women; Seeing, not Believing; No Business; 
The Broad Way; PavPERIsM, ite Cause and Cure,etc., with 
numerous portraite and illustrations. Only $3 4 year, 
or 30 cents 8 number. Address 8. R, WELLs, Editor, 
389 Broadway, New York. 


Hdward J. Hvans & Co., 
Nurserymen & “cedsmen,. 


YORK, PENNSYLVANIA. 


Illustrative Descriptive Fruit and Seed pws od 
mailed to any address on receipt of stamp. 


This is no Humbug! 

By sending 30 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will rece:ve, by return mail, 
a correct of your future husband or wite, with 
name and date of marriage. Address W. FOX, P. O. 
Drawer No, 38, Fultonville, Be Ze 639-51 

NE OUNCE OF GOLD will be given for every ounce 

of adulteration found in “B. T. Bauprrr’s Liow 
Correr.” This Coffee is roasted, ground, anv sealed 
** hermetically,” under letters patent irom the U. 8. Gov- 
ernment, A!l the “aroma” is saved, and the coffee 
presents arich, glossy appearance. Every ay | should. 
use it, as it is 15 to 20 per cent, stronger than oiher pure: 
“Coffee.” One can in every twenty contains a $1 
Greenback. For sale everywhere. If your grocer 
does not keep this coffee, and will not get it for you,. 
send your orders direct to the factory, B. T. BABBIT,. 
Nos. 64 to 74 Washington St., N.Y. 645-59.. 


QUARTER OF A MILLION PIANISTS 


Are indebted to Richardson’s New Method jor their 
ability to play well. This book continues to be the 
Stan ethod of Piano Instruction throughout the 
country. Its Easy Lessons, Pleasing Exercises, and 
Charming Rocreatiena, have made it extremely popalar, 
while its rare adaptation to all grades of advancement, 
causes it to be not only valuable to a erson during his 
early siudies, but for a lifetime. Price $3.75. Bent 

ws. OLIVER DITSON & ©0O., Boston. CHAS. 
ED N & CO., 711 Broadway, New York. 























entered an ale-house to drink, his guardian | angel Ae 
weeping at the door.” 

“And if he bad sixpence he’d be in himself,” was 
Pa‘’s reply. 


We are assured that the reason why no 
cathedral is considered complete without a » oougte of 
dozen choristers, in white ye that there must 
wee twenty-tour sheets in a quire, or place where 

ey 5 


Tux ladies of the congregation of a learned 
doctor, in the West, lately determined to nt him 
with a pulpit-gown. The doctor, on the Pi after 
it was presented, intimated to the’ people of the church: 

“The ladies have been kind enough to present me 
with a pulpit-yown; but lest any member should object 
to my wearing it, I “shan’t put it on yet, and will hear 
objections on Thursday night,” 

obody came to object but an old lady. The doctor 
said 

“ Well, Janet, what objections have you to the pulpit- 

wn ?”* 


ak Well, sir,” said Janet, “we never read of the 
Apostle Paul wearing a gown,” 
“You are quite right, Janet,” said the doctor; “but 
your objections are quite unreasonable, for we never 
of St. Paul wearing breeches either, ma’am.” 


An exchange speaks of ‘‘a child born with 
one arm under circumstances,"’ but neglects to 
say what the other arm was under, 


A yanxen, having told an Englishman that 
he shot, on one particular occas‘on, 999 snipe, his in- 
aw asked him why he didn’t make ft a thousand 
at o1 

oe No. ” said he; ‘not likely I’am going to tells lie for 
one snipe.”” 

Whereupon the Englishman, determined not to be 
outdone, hegan to - F + ong story of a man having 
swam from Liver 

“Did you see ” ~y the Yankee, suddenly ; 
“did you see him yourself?” 

“Why, yes, of course { did; I was coming across, 
and our vessel passed him a mile out of Boston har- 
bor.” 

«« Well, I’m glad ye saw him, stranger, ‘cos o 
witness that I dia ait. That was me!” - 7 


A sacne or friend is about getting married 
for no other reason than to have some one to take care 
fashionable boarding-house, the last time he had the 

has cured him not eS yr « y-* = 

e 

servants to bring bim some 1 on Monday woaina, 
but which he never got Ww 

scve the young gentleman who clea: ed the knives; he 

came not for the purpose of consolation, but t> inform 


of him when he is ill. The treatment he received at a 
ague, 
bedsteads and mattresses. ordered, he 
atter noon. 
his confinement not a single soul visited him 
him that “ Missus would be much obliged if the gentie- 





man would do his sbgking on chair, so as not to get 
the bedsteads apart.” : 








THE WORKING CLASS.—Farmers, Mechanics, 
Ladies and everybody, I am row prepared to fur- 
pish you with coustant employment at your homes— 
the whole of your time or in your spare moments. 
Business new, light and pa. 60 cents to $5 per 
e is easily earned by persons of either sex, and 
the boys and girls earn nearly as much as men. Great. 
inducements are offered those who will devote their 
whole time to the business; and that every person who. 
sees this notice may send me their add:ess, and test 
the business for themselves, I make the following un- 
oo offer: To all who are not well satisfied with 
business, I will send $1 to pay for the trouble of 
welling me. Full partic ions, etc., sent 
free. Sample sent by mail for 10 cen:s. Address E. C. 
A Maine. 650-52cow 


$2 PER HOUR realized by our Agents. For 
Cc E 


ticulars enclose stamp, and address KEPHART, 
cR & BROTHER, York, Pa. 650-52e0w 


0 FORT EDWARD INSTITUTE. Spring 
es term of thirteen weeks begins March 26, 
Sixty dollars for board, washing, fuel, and common 
English. Brick buildings, sixteen teachers, classical, 
scientific, commercial and musical d tments. For 
thirteen fears the best sustained boarding seminary for 
ladies and gentlemen in the State. “A live Obristian 
institution, impartially non-sectarian.” Address for 
or rooms, JOSEPH E. KING, D.D., Fort 


catalogues 
Edwara, N. Y. 

Sa” Studies accompanied by a Professor from New 
York. 650-526e0w 


GENTS ‘WANTED for an illustrated book, entitled 

A PICTURE OF THE DESOLATED STATES. 

This work covers the whole subject on whioh the party 
com: 








struggle of 1868 hinges. Freight, mission, 
— a jum of $500 paid. For particulars ad- 
ween EBBINS, Hartford, Conn. 650-52e0w 





)00K GENTS WANTED — For DR. WILLIAM 
SMITHS DIO ey md OF = a, Written 
by Seventy of the most cr vines in E 
and America. Illustrated wi ee 
Enravings. In one large dotavovoume. Price $3.50. 
The only edition —Y— in America condensed by Dr. 
Smith's own hand. We employ no Generel Agents, and 
offer extra in lucements to Agents dealing with us. 
Send for descriptive circulars, and see our terms. J. 
B. BURR & CO., Publishers, Hartford, Conn 
650-52e0w 





re AGENTS.—$200 per month the year round, 
of $500 to $800 ren monTH to those 
nechina aout lal, We guarautee the above 

rm | to good, active agents at theirown homes. Every 
t, Farmer, Gardener, ~yy; and Fruit-Grower, 
North and South, should send at once for particulars, 
Please call on or address J, AHEARN & 0O., 63 Second 

Btreet, Baltimore, Md. 650-52e0w 

































b 


Manon 14, 1868,] 





FRANK LESLIF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


415 








The Great Discovery !—$@ from 50 cts. 
Samy les, particulars, etc., sent free by mail tor 50 cts., 
which will yield a net profit of over.$4. They are.every- 


‘where needed, and sell at t. Agents wanted, Ad- 
dress MARTIN & CO., Hinefaie N. tf 


Royal Havana Lottery. 





In Drawing of February 6, 1868, 
No, 13207..........POw.....+-++- $100,000 
DOG, © DV bcccckabce) © pbcscteds - 60,000 
i) Miiicsnssss  acseesen +. 20,000 
| ee  eageeee o © sccoccccee 10,000 
Te SE ncctesess © seccecccee ED 
No. 21034......... = © snesesesce 5,000 


Being the six capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
Yates paid for doubloons and ail kinds of gold and 


silver, 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


Winter Evenin musements-.—Parlor 
¥iceworks, 25 cents. Na Pic Am 25 a The Egyp- 
‘tian Mystery, 25 cents. Magic Cigar-Lighters, 25 cents. 
Parlor Lightning, 25 cents. The Oriental Mystery, 25 
cents, @ Earlor Pistol, 65 cents. Chinese Parlor 
Sights, 25 cents. Explosive Spiders, 25 cents. Magic 
Cards, 30 cents. The Mugic Die, $1.00; and games of 
ali kinds, Send orders to O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nas- 
sau street, N. Y. 638-41 


THE CONFESSIONS AND EXPE- 
RIENCE OF AN INVALID. . 
Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who sufler from Nervous Debility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF SELF-CURE. Written by one who 
cured himself, and sent tree on receiving post-paid 
dire tedenvelope. Address NATHANIEL SIAYFAIR, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Also frev, by the same pub’isher, 
© Cuctiar ot DAISY SWAIN, the great Poem ot the 
ar. 


AGENTS WANTED 


To sell Engravings and Prints; also Stationery Goods 
and Silver Watches, $30 invested will realize $100. 
Address HASKINS & CO,, 36 Beekman St., N. Y. 














The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet 
Articles, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordia's, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand. 
Easily made and sold at large profits. Sent postpaid 
for 25 cents, by O. A. ROORBACH, No. 122 Nassau 
street, N. Y. tf 





The Egyptian Mystery.—Wonderful and 
curious, Sent on receipt o1 25 cents, by O. A. ROOR- 
BACH, 122 Nass.u street, New York. 638-41 





OFFICE OF 


FRANY LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Wiustrated Newspaper— 
One oopy one year, or 62 numbers......... $ 
Ove copy six months, or 26 numbers....... 
One copy for thirteen weeks......0..0.ss.+ 

Chimney Corner— 

‘One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 
One copy thirteen weeks.......cesceceeesees 

Mlustrirte Zeitung (German)— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 

One copy for thirteen weeks............++++ ° 
Hiustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 

ble in gold or tis equivalent— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 9 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 4 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 3 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 

Que copy one year, or 62 numbers.......... 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 

Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 

Budget of Fun— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 

Pleasant Hours— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers....... weoce 
CLUB TERMS. 

Illustrated Newspaper.—Five copies one year, 

in one wrapper, to ove address, $20, with extra copy to 

, person getting up club, 

Chimney Corner.—Five 

!‘wra per, to one address, $20, 


S88 


S38 338 


—wee 


cee one year, in one 
with extra copy to per- 


, 8on get.ing up club, 


Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
‘one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
pe: son getting up club. 

filustrirte Zeitung.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15. 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three copies, 
#6 60. Five copies, $10. And $2 for every additional 
subscription. Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitled to receive Frank Lesiie’s Inivs- 
TBATED NEWSPAPER, Or FRANK LESLIE’s CHIMNEY COR- 
NER, for one year. 

Budg+t of Fun.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy \ person getting up club, 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated 


Newspaper, ono year.............000. ++» $7 00 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s 

Magazine, one year,...........ccecccecee - 700 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim. 

ney Corner and Picasant Muurs..... 5 00 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 

ney Corner and Budget,............... 5 00 


One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lacay’s Mag- 
DERG p00 0c cc ccceccccoccs S0S6660 cocesocecss 10 00 

UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATS ON THE ABOVE 

PUBLICATIONS. 

On each copy of the Lapy’s Macazixe, four cents; 
Onfeach copy of the ILuustRaTED Nrwepaprr, Invs- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY CoRNek, ILLUsTRIRTE 
Zerronc, Bupeet or Fun, and Pieasant Hovuns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s MAGAZINE, six 
cents per quarter; on the ILLusTnarep NEwsPaPEr, 
TLUSTRACION AMERICANA, and InivsTeinTe Zerruna 
five cents per quarier; on the BupoEr or Fux, Boys’ 
AND GrRis’ WEEKLY, and Pieasant Hovus, three cents 
per quarter 

POSTAGE TO CANADA. 

The same rates as above; but as the postaze on Can- 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subscribers will, therefore, in all cases, add 
the amount of postage to the amount of subscription. 

Our publications are always stopped wlcn the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance. 

In sending subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
fal to send Name and Addre ss in full 

Letters and printed matter should be addressed to 


FRANK LESLIE, 


Box 4141, P. O., New York. 


Now is the Time to Get up Clubs. 


Blegant Inducements: 


Mr. Leslie has recently imported from Italy a 
quantity of admirable pictures in oil, on canvas 
of great merit, and such as from size a 
remarkable finish could not be purchased for less 
than from seventy-five to three hundrea dollars 
tach, which me srepeens to give to subscribers on 


the terms stated These beautiful pictures in 
any saloon or would not suffer by ere pt 
son with the oil paintings. The subjects are 
as follows : 


I—“ THE GUITAR PLAYER,” by Giuliano ; 
full of character, and rich in color. Size, 
10 by 124 inches. 
“A chai of ish lif 
drawn, fall of Fn Mod emectively cobeed 
Watson's Art Journal. 


II.—* THE PROMISED BRIDE;” a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party 
in the foregr Size, 84 by 134 inches. 

“Original pictures of the size and merit of these 
would cost from $76 to $100,— Watson's Art Journal. 


IIIL—“* BREAD AND TEARS; OR, THE 
LACE-MAKER.” An elaborate and highly- 
Jinished interior, Size, 184 by 21} inches. 

“It is really finely treated—a scene of real life so 

touching that its sentiment will be appreciated by eve y 

one. An original picture such as this would bring 

$300.— Watson's Art Journal, 


IV.—‘* THE FALOONER AND HIS BRIDE,” 
by + 3 @ magnificent picture, 21 by 
inches. 


“Drawn wi and boldness, and richly 
and h i y The charming female 
figure in this picture will be universally admired. Five 
hundred dollars would hardly purchase ap original 
picture ot this class.”"— Watson's Art Journal, 


“I must express my surprise and gratification at 


great freedom 





the “ Bee Hunter.” 

“In execution and general effect these works are 
among the best specimens we have seen.”"—New York 
Times, 

Conditions on which the Pictures may be obtained. 


I.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 587 
Pearl Street, New York, three subscriptions to 
FRANK LESLIE'S LADY'S MAGAZINE, 
$3 50; the CHIMNEY CORNER, $4 ; or the 
ILLUSTRATED PAPER, $4; or one sub- 
scription to all three, will be entitled, in addition 
to the three Periodicals, to one of the fine 
Oil-Pictures. I. or IL, “ THE GUITAR 
PLAYER,” or “TH PROMISED 
BRIDE,” at his option. 


IT.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 587 
Pearl Street, New York, five subscriptions as 
above to any one of the Publications, or five 
in all, some to one, some to another, will be 
entitled to a coy of the elegant Picture in Oil, 
No. III, ‘BREAD AND TEARS.” 

III,—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 537 
Pearl Street, New York, ten subscriptions, as 
above, will receive a copy of Picture No. 1V., 
the hi ET and briluant * FALCON IR 
AN. S BRIDE.” 


Where several unite to form a club, they may 
decide by lot on the owner of the picture. 


Where any one by his own exertions gets up a 
club, he may fairly retain the picture. 


To facilitate efforts to get olubs, we will send 
the picture, “‘ BREAD AND ‘EARS,” to any one 
engaged in getting up a chi of five for the LADY'S 

AGAZINE or the papers, on his forwarding to 
us the amount of three subscriptions ; then the fiwe 
copies ordered will be sent as soon as the balance 
is received. . 


To any one sending five subscriptions, and so re- 
py , we will in like manner send “ THE 
"ALCONER AND HIS BRIDE,’ and on receipt 
of the remaining five subscriptions, will commence 
sending the Magazine or the papers ordered. 


Persons not wishing the pictures can obtain the 
Publications at the usual rates, 





FRANK LUESLID’'sS 


BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


Given away, with No. 52, Title and Index to 
Vol. 2; with No. 54, the Beautiful Engraving, 
AGAINST HIS WILL; with No. 68. an Illus- 
trated CHECKER BOARD, for Chess and 
Draughis. 


16 Pages and 20 Engravings, for 5 Cents! 


FRANK LESLIE'S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY is published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all Newsdealers. Price 5 Cenls a copy; 
or, 1 copy for six months, $1.25; 1 copy a year, 
oa 3 copies a year, $6.50; 5 copies a year, 
$10. 








TERMS TO CLUBS. 


The gelter-up of a Club of four yearly sub- 
scribers (Ten Dollars, sent at one time), will re- 
ceive either of the beautiful Oil Paintings named 
below, which have been imported from Italy by 
Mr. Leslie : 


1. THE GUITAR PLAYER, by Giuliano; 
full of character, and rich in color. Size, 10 by 
124 inches. 


2. THE PROMISED BRIDE; a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party in 
the foreground, Size, 84 by 134 inches. 


The gelter-up of a Club of two yearly subscribers 
(Five Dollars, sent at one time) will receive a box 
of Crandall’s Improved BUILDING BLOCKS 

‘OR CHILDREN. 


A yearly subscriber (Two Dollars and a Half, 
sent at one time) will receive our COMIC ALMA- 
NAC for 1868, containing over 60 Engravings. 


Monthly Parts, Price 20 Cents. 


As the, Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly is stereotyped, 
all back, numbers can be had. Send subscriptions 


| to 





FRANK LESLIE, 
j 637 Pearl Street, New York. 





their artistic excellence.—Col, T. B. Thorpe, Author of 





DEGRAAF 


& TAY LOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of Parlor, Dining 
and Bedroom Furniture, of any house in the United 
States, which they offer to the Wholesale and Retail 
trade "%t a discount of twenty per cent. from old prices. 


Also, 


BEDDING AWD SPRING BEDS, 


A GREAT VARIETY. 





BESTA BLISHED 1861. 
THE 


Great American Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


OF THE 


FINEST NEW CROP THAS. 
22,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 


12,000 HALF CHESTS BY 


SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which we are selling at 
the following prices: 
iy (Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 

r 


MIXED (Green and Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best 


$1 per Is. 

ENGLISA BREAKFAST, 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.20 per Ib. 

IMPERIAL (Green), 60c., 60c., 70c., 80c., Wc., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.25 per th. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.25 per th. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per th. 

GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1.50 per Ib. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Bearding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by us' our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 





Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 per pound by 
purchasing their Teas of the 


Nos. 91 anv 33 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box No. 5,643, New York City. 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 


Through our system of supplying Clubs trroughout 
the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same er a the small 
additional expense of transportation} as though they 
bought them at our wareliouses in this ajty. 

Some parties inquire of us how they siu'll proceed to 
get up a Club. The answer is simply thas: Lert each 
person wishing to join a Club say how mach Tea or 
Coffee he wants, and select tne kind and price ‘row our 
Price List, as published in the paper or in our A“culars, 
Write the names, kinds and amounts plainly on & list, 
and when the Club is complete send it to us by xUil, 
and we will put each party’s foods in separate packay °*, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so tha’® 
need be no confusion in their distribution—each party” 
getting exactly what he orders, and nomore, ‘The cos 
of transportation the members of the Club can divide 
equitably among themselves. 

6 funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by 
Drafts on New York, by Post-Oftice Money Orders, or by 
Express, as may suit the convenience of the club, Or 
if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, 1f desired, 
send the goods by Express, to * collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party getting up the Club. Our profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 
complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30. 





N. B.—All villages and towns where a large number 
reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost ot their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to 
“The Great American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are dogus or wmitations, We 
| have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-office orders and dratts make payable ts the 
order of ‘‘ The Great American [ea Company.” Direat 
letters and orders to the 





Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. G1 & BSB VESEY STREET. 


Post-Office Box 5,643, Wew York City. 











C. E. COLLINS & CO. Removed from 42 to B'7 and @O Nassau St., Opposite the 
Post-Office. 


Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 








a > pak, Mae, 
Ax, OD 422 RID 
certificate to keep acourate time. 
can have an excellent watch, equal in 
Oroide Chains, as well made 
express. Money need not be 
express. 

aa” To CLups—Whrre six watches are 
waiches for $90. 


tf 


Something New- “6% 

For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular, 

tf S. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau street, N.Y. 





YHE GREATEST WONDER AND MIRACLE OF 
i. van ASE. Sent, postage paid, for 25 c¢ nts, Ad- 
dress W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. Agents 
supplied at $2.00 per dozen. 643-55 


BRIGGS’ CURATIVE FOR CORNS, 
Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, Frosted 
@ Feet, &c., surpasses all ay" 4 — 
dies.—No more pain from Corns; no more sleepless 
mane from onions; no more limping from Ipgrowing 
Nails. Briggs’ Curative does not eat or burn, but 

soothes, eoftens and heals all pedal ailments, 
Sold by Druggists and sent by mail, 50c, and $1.00. 
DR. J, BELGGS & CO., 208 Broadway, New York. 

64 -58 


An entirely new article, just out, 
IMPORTAN s which willbe — +4 popu- 

7 chance for making money rarely offered. En- 
aon hy a descriptive circular. Address UNIVER- 
SAL INDEX CO., Box 1,766, Boston, Mass. 650-5200w 


$4 SEWING MACHINE. 


The celebrated CHAMPION SEWING MA- 
CHINE is a marvel of SIMPLICITY and pURA- 

pruiry. It will Stétch, Hem, 

Braid and Embroider, making the 


Fell, Tuck, Quilt, Bind, 
oe Elastic Lach See. 
ented Aug. 6, 1867, and does not infringe. The ladies 
9 di lighted with it. Single Machines Expressed 2 
any part of the U. 8. upon receipt of $4, at our ri 3. 
ina red letter, and warranted 5 years. Agen 
are making $10 to $20 per dey selling them. For r* 
ple machine and terms to Agents, enclose $4, and - 
dress the CHAMPION SEWING MACHINE CO., 164 
Broadway. N. ¥, 650-5e0W 





OROIDE CASFS. a newly discovered composition, known only to our-- 
selves, prec sely like gold in appearance, keeping its color as long as 
worn, and as vel) finished as the best gold ones, 
in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled, and well-finished, 
<$-. with a view to the best results m regard to wear and time, 

’¢ pearance, durability, and time, they have never been equaled by 
watches costing five times as much, Each one warranted 
Price $15. Gentlomen’s and Ladies’ sizes, Vor this small sum any one 
appearance, and as 
as those of gold, from $2 to $6. Goods sent to any part of the United States by 
sent with the order, ae the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 


‘i , t 6 express charges. 2 
Customers must pay ate SS ordered at one time, we will send one extra watch, making seven 


These watches are 


For ap- 
y special 
ood jor time, as a puld one costing $150. Also, 


Cc. BE. COLLINS & CO., 


37 and 39 Nassau Street, OpposMe the Post-Office, New York (ap stairs), 


$2.00 to $5.00 

NOR every hour’s service, pleasant and honorable 
} employment without risk. Desirable for all Ladies, 
Ministers, Farmers, Merchants, Mechanics, Soldiers, 
everybody. C. W. JACKSON X CU., 58 Beaver sirret,, 
New Yark. 650-G0eow 


1 PER DAY, SURE, and no money required in 
~ advance. Agents wanted everywhere to sell 
our Patent Everlasting Metallic Clothes Lines, Send for 
acCircular. Address the AM. WIRE CO., 162 Broadway, 
N. Y¥., or 16<Dearborn St., Chicago, Lil. 650-5 2e0w 
OWE & STEVIONS’S FAMILY DYE OOLORS, 
Thirty «ifferent shades, all in liquid form. The 
game shades, all in powder rm. We advise the use 
of the Blacks, Browns and Dmibs, in the powder form, 
For sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 650-52e0w 











NOVELTY SEWING AND EMBROIDER- 

1 s ING MACHINE is the only cheap licensed 
achine in the market. It will do all kinds of work 
done by the bigh-priced machines. It makes the famous 
Elastic Stitch, which will not rip or break, if every 
third stitch be cut. Run by hand or foot. Price with 


table, $22. Agents wanted. Machines sent on receint 
of price. Address FRENCH, GILBERT & ©O., 614 
650-52e0w 


Broadway, New York. 





10 A Day fr all. Stencil Tool Samples 
$ free. Address A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 
648-51 


] - —— 
THE BEST! BEST!! and mom nenry 
1.50 ilinatrated Magazine for Children is 
HE NURSERY, $1.50 a yesr. Send foraseumple. « 
shall cost you nothing, See Premiums for 1868. Address 
J. L. SHOREY, Publisher, 13 Washington street, Bos- 
ton, Mase, 650-5200w 


OT OES Je RS SG ST TE I TE St Mee wren we wa 


_ 


ISTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Mancn 14, 1868. 
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LAST OF THE CARNIVAL—THE STATE BALL—SOMETHING WRONG WITH THE MUSIC. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 


Manufacturers of Grand, Square and Upright 
kPIEANOFOR TTS, 


were aw:rded at the Paris Exposition the First Grand 
Prize, tae Legion of Honor, and a Grand Gold Medal, 
making sixty-three first premiums during the past torty- | 
four years, Warerooms, No, 652 Broadway. ott 


TO THE LADIES. 


FOR ONLY ONE DOLLAR, 


Wo aro selling Silks, Shawls, Dry and Fancy Goods 
of covery description; aleo, Silver Ware, Furniture, dc. 
Va uable Presents, from $3 to $500, sent free of charge 
to agents sending clubs of ten and upward. 

Circulars sent free to any address. 

MESSENGER & CO., 

42 Hanover St., Boston, Mas:. 





P, O. Box, 2931, 
645-700 


Just Out, 


TH STRANGER IN THE TROPICS: A Gumpx-Boox 
FoR TRAVELERS in Cuba, PurERTO-RIcO aND 81, 
Tuomas; with Suggestions to Invalides (By a Phy- 
sician), and Hintstor Tours, One Vol. 8vo. Inivs- 
TRATED. Price, in cloth, $1.50. 

Should be read by every person with weak lungs or 
disordered nervo s system. 

Will be sent by mail, free, on receipi of price, 

FRANK LESLIE, 
ILLUSTRACION AMERICANA, 
No, 587 Pearl Street, New York. 


Every Man His Own Printer. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panyiug it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
sav hy much time and expense. Circulars comtutning 
iu.t i formation uboat these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, etc., free on application. Specimen 
boors of types, cut«, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents, 

DAVID WATSON, Agent, Adams Press Co., 
tt 26 Courtland: sircet, New York. 


PRINCE & COS. 
| Pathol. Pe alomel-let a. k 
_ AND MELODEONS. 
rorty thousand arenow ltuse| 
BUFFALO,N.Y. CHICAGO. ILL. 


——E 





| 








PATENT OFFICES. 


Inventors who wish to take out Letters Patent, are 


| advised to counsel with MUNN & CO., Editors of 


Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWINC MACHINES 


Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 
AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 


The best Family Sewing Machine in the world. Send 
fog an Illustrated Circular, 
505 Broadway, New York. 


Mettam’s Galvano-Biectro Metallic 


INSOLES cure Rheumatism, Neuralgia, and Nervous | 


Diseases, Send for circulas, LORIN BROOKS & SONS 
Agents, 434 Broadway, New York. °o 


AGENTS WANTZD. 
W* want first-class Agents to introduce our NEW 
ATAR SHUTILE SEWING MACHINES, Ex- 
traordinary inducements to salesmen, Further 
particulars and sample work ed on application 
to W. G. WILSON CO., Cleveland, Ohio; Boston, 
Mass.; or St. Louis, Mo. 650-T2e0wo 


fy SUN, COMET, 


AND 


STAR | 
KEROSENE, 


_ Burners & Chimneys. 


Tho handiest in us», OCom- 
mendable at sight, Comet and 
Star perfectly safe for light or 
Volatile oils, Send for Circular. $3 for sample doz. 
¥. tt. DOMINICK, 393 Hudson Street, N. ¥. City. o 





MERCHANTS, GANEERS, 


| And others should seid to all parts of the United States 
| by HARNDEN’S CXVRESS, 65 Broadway, tfo 


All Wanting Farms. 
Good Soil, Mild Climate, 34:miles south of Phila- 


| delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and grass 


land. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling. 


| Information sent free. Address C, K. LANDIS, Pro- 


A. SAFS, | 


CERTAIN, 
AFD 


| \ Speedy Cure | 
] NEURALGIA, 


AED ALL 
NERVOUS | 
DISEASES. | 
Its Effects are 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Magical. 


of price and . One pac 
Soo: powtre ents gir do #08 podage Mc twelve 
& 00,, 120 Tremont 8t., Boston. 


610-6i0 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magnifying 500 Troues, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Tuner of different powers for $1. Address 

° F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


FRANK LESLIES’ 


With No. 129 is given away a magnificent picture, 22 
by. 28, entitled STOP THIEF; OR, THE MONKEY’S 
G For sale by all Booksellers, 





prietor, Vineand, N. J. 631-430 





Mannah Bligabeth Madrell, deceased. 
GEORGE LEIGH COPELAND. 


Wanted tho present address of GEORGE LEIGH 

COPELAND, who is a resid legatee of the will 
of Hannah Elizabeth Madrell, deceased, late of 
Douglass, in the Isle of Man, widow. 
George Leigh eland is uested to communicate 
immediately to his father, J Hans Copeland, 309 
Canal Street, New York, or to Messrs. Francis & Al- 
mond, Solicitors, 21 Harrington Street, Liverpool, Enw- 
jland, Should the said George Leigh Copeland be dead, 
and this advertisement meet the eye of any ono ac- 
quainted with the fact, they are requested to commu- 
nicate to either of the above addresses. 





JUST PUBLISHED.—The new number of 
FRANK LESLIE'S BUDGET OF FUN. 
Containing the Comic History of the 
Month, including Andy Johnson's Im- 
peachment ; Billy Seward’s Letter-Writer ; 
Jobn Bull and the Fenians ; Andy making 
General Grant speak ; the Romance of tho 
Crow—forty illustrations ; the new Rich- 
ard the Third. Besides Sixteen pages of 
the firest Comic Literature. For sale by 
all Newsmen. 


10 0 PHOTOGRAPHS of Beautiful Women sent, post- 
paid, for 25 cts.; 100 Photographs of Actors tor 


25 cts.; 100 Photographs of Min-trels for 25 cte.; 100 | 


| the Scientific American, who have prosecuted claims 
before the Patent Office for over Twenty Years. Their 
| American and European Patent Agency 1s the most ex- 
ter sive in the world. Charges less than any other relia- 
| ble agency. A Pamphlet, containing full instructions 
| to inventors, is sent gratis. 

A HANDSOME BOUND VOLUME, containing 150 
Mechanical Engravings, and the United States Census 
by Counties, with hints and Receipts for Mechanics, 
mailed on receipt of 25 cents, 

Address MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, New 
York. 643-550 


Bconomy is Wealth! 


Fi'ty per cent. or more Saved on Dry-Goods of every 
description, Every Package $1. Send for descripiive 
circular, SYMONDS & CO, 129 Chambers Bi. 

Oo 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Ich. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the Skin, 

Price *0 centa; by mail 60 cents. All Druggistssell it. 
Werks & Porter, Boston, Proprietors. 626-770 

a 2 BS o i oety Oe a 
$5. Sewing Machine. $65. 
HE WONDER OF THE AGE. A Mechanical Achieve- 
ment and success, wisurpassed for uritiTY, the 
very perfection of Extreme Simpticiry. The New Frvz 
DotiaRn Famity SEWING MacHINE. Late improvement 
Euiiy Licgnsep. Is Simple, Rapid, Strong, Easy and 
Reliable. Tp operation sews ¥inM and NEAT. Makes the 
strtcH alike on both sides, with double thread. Warranted 
and KEPT IN ORDER for 5 years—FREE. Is used in thou- 
sands of families. Has stood the test of years, and re- 
ceived medals and diplomas. ‘Stitches beautiful and 
firm. A pertect machine.""—N. Y. Tribune. Immense 
profilsto Agents, Single machine sent free per express 
on receipt of price, $5. Address FAMILY SEWING 
MACHINE CO., 102 Nassau street, N. Y. ° 





rex THE BEST : In euter to inteodace 
MOORE’S RURAL NEW YORKER, 


(the Great National, Rural, Literary and Fam. 
ily Weekly) to veneral notice and support in every 
section of the U.S. and Canada, the Thirteen Numbers 
of this Quarter will be sent on Trial, for ONLY FIFTY 
CENTS! The numbers will contain more and beticr 
Reading, Illustrations, otc., than the whole year ot 
many « Monthly costing #1 to $3. The Runa was 
creatly Enlarged and Improved in January, and 
is now by far the Best and Most Complete (as it has long 
been the Leading and Largest Circulating) Journal of 
its Class onthe Continent. It Employs the Best Talent 
(having able Corresponding Editors and Contributors 
in the East and West, North and South), is Beauti'ully 
Printed, Fine:y lilustrated, and adapted to every Fam- 
| ily of taste in voth Town and Country. Full price, $3 
| a year; Trial Trip only = Cents, Address 

. D. T. MOORE, 

o Rochester, N. Y., or 41 Park Row, New York City, 





————$—___——_ ~~ 


ANTED, AGENTS, 


$75 to $200 per month, roan male 
and female, to introduce the GENUINE IM- 
PROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINE. This machine will 
stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid 

and embroider in @ most superior manner. 
Price only $18. Fully warranted for five 
years. We will pay $1,000 for machine that 
will sew a atr , more 1, or more 
elastic seam than ours. It makes the “Elastic Lock 
Stitch.”” Every second stitch can be cut, and still the 


agents from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, ors 
commission from which twice that amount can be 
|made, Address, SECOMB & CO., Pittsburg, Pa., or 
| Boston, Mass. 





cloth cannot be pulled apart without tearing it. We pay | 





646 BROADWAY. 


Grand Popular Movement 
TO ERECT 


A NATIONAL ASYLUM 


Disabled Soldiers 
UPON THE 


BATTLE-FIELD OF GETTYSBURG. 


Subscriptions One Dollar Each. 


The sale of tickets in aid of the Asylum Fund will 
cloge on the 27th of April next, at which time the dis- 
tribution of awards will positively be made. 

With a view of making an immediate return tc those 
assisting the enterprise, a SERIES OF GRAND MUSI- 
CAL FESTIVALS have been arranged ss follows: 

IRVING HALL, New York, March 7, 21 and 28, 
IRVING HALL, New York, April 4 and 18. 
MASONIC TEMPLE, Brooklyn, E. D., March 14. 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC, Brooklyn, April 11. 


AND AT 
HORTICULTURAL HALL, Philadelphia, April 25. 
¥ On which latter occasion 2 committee wi!l be chosen by 
the audience to associate with the management in mak- 
ing the distribution of 


#%641,950 in Valuable Presents, 


as follows: 


$280,000 IN GREENBACKS, 
THE FAMOUS YACHT “ HENRIETTA,” 
$286,950 IN DIAMONDS, 
$25,000 IN VALUABLE BOOKS AND ALBUMS, 


(For Schedule of Awards, see Descriptive Circulars.) 
The distribution will commence on 


Monday; April 27, at 10 o’clock, A-X., 
At Horticultural Hall, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


How to Obtain Tickets. 


Orders may be sent tous in registered letters or post 
office orders, in sums from $1 to $25 at our risk. 
Larger amounts should be sent in drafts or by express, 
at the following 

Club Rates: 

5 Tickets to one address - 
10 Tickets to one address - 
20 Tickets to one address - 
40 Tick« ts to one address - 
50 Tickets to one address - 

100 Tickets to one address - 


Address all orders and communications to 
Gettysburg Asylum Association, 
546 Broadway, New York. 
BROOKLYN, 367 Fulton street. 


BROOKLYN, E. D., 217 Grand street, 
PROVIDENCE, R, 1., Cony Broruens, Agents. 


oO 
AMERICAN wart) WATGHES, 


At Greatly Reduced Prices, 





Recommended by Railroad Engineers, 
Expressmen, and other experts, as superior toall 
for durability, steadiness, and accuracy aa 
ers. 

Unscrupulous importers have a worthless Sat 
imitation in the market, To wall cugamion purchasers 
should invariably demand a certificate of genuineness, 

For sale by all respectable dealers, tfo 


POLLAK & SON, 
Manufact’rs of Meerschaum Goods. 
ones 27 oe yy _— pene hr 

road’y, n. “pes and Holders 
cut to orderand oueet. All 


A Delightful Substitute for Benzine, 
AGENTS: 
W. H. SCHTEFFELIN & CO., New York City. 
PROPRIETORS : 
ARCHER B. ROTTON & CO., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
3-94 


Pension for Young Men. 
Fathers desirous of sending thetg sons abroad will 
find that by them to Stuttgart, Wurtem 


References—Dr. Von Gaaler, 

tical Class in the Polytechnical School; 

del, Professor of Engineering, etc., ete, 
PROFESSOR LOUIS BELTZ, 


35 Olga Strasse, Stuttgart, Wu 
Per Bromen or Hamburg. 








| CAUTION. Do not be imposed upon by other par- | 


| ties palming off worthless cast-iron machines, under 

| the same name or otherwise. Ours is the only genuine 

and really practical cheap machive manufactured, 
650-530 


| SCHUTZE & LUDOLFF’S ~ 
PATENT MONITOR PLATE PIANO 


Is superior to all the Pianos in the market, and at the 
| same time tho cheapest. 
Warernooms—452 BROOME STREET, wean Broap- 


WAY. 
| PIANOS TO LET at the lowest rates. 


649-520 


$109 a Month Salary will be paid for 


Photos of Union Generals for 25 cis.; 50 Photos of | Agenis, Male or Female, iv a new, pleasant, permanent 


Rebel Officers for 25 cts, All the above sent, post-paid, 
for $1. Address, 
a, SEYMOUR, Holland, Erie Co., New York. 


| business; fall particulars free by return mail, or ram- 
ple retailing at $4 50 for 50 cents. A.D. BOWMAN & 


| CO., 48 Broad street, New York. (C ip out cnd return 
this notice, 548-600 


gPERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS 


Self-NZeasuroment for Shirts. 


Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars, sent free everywhere 


Tae CASH CAN BE PAID TO EXPRESS COMPA:TY. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


8. W. H. WARD, No, 387 Broadway, and Union Square, 
New York. tfo 





| BUYING AN EARTHQUAKE.—Seec Faawx 
Lzsuiz’s Buporer or Fux. Seward Sold. 





